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LL. Care has been taken of 


dering g this the moſt in- 
as well as the moſt in- 
 firudtive Jss7-300x now extant, 
omitting every Thing that 2s: 
Gerſon: -ar-obſcene, ſo to render 


3 
. 


— 
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2 30 HERE pode: a great Diſtur- 
EN bance one Night at Drar wy 
> Lane Play-houſe, the late 
F Wilks, coming upon the Stage 
= to fay ſomething to pacify 
the Audience, had an Oran e 
thiown full at him, which when he had t 
en up, making a low Bow, with the Orange | 
in his Hand, This is no Civil Cee | think, 15 


ſaid he. 


2. In the Reign of net Anne, ben i 
was ſaid the Lord Oxford had got a great 
Number of Peers made at once to ſerve a a 
particular Turn, being met the next Day by 
my Lord Wharton : So, Robin, ſaid he, I find 
what you loſt by Tricks, you have gained by 
Honours. 4 
3. Sir T. P. once in Parliament, wooghs] in 
a Bill that wanted ſome Amendment, Whick 
being not attended to by the Houſe, he fre- 
quently repeated, That he thirſted to mend 
his Bill. Upon which, a worthy, Member 
got up, and ſaid, Mr. Speaker, I humbly move 
ſince that Member thirſts ſo very much, that he 
may be allowed to mend his Pranght. This 


put the Houſe in ſuch good Haro, chat his | | 


Requeſt was granted. | 
2 2 | T Ay me: * | 
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4. A merry Country Squire asked a Merry. 
Andrew, Why be played the Fool? For the 
lame Reaſon, ſatd he that you do; out of 
Mart; you do it for Want of Wit, I do it 

for Want of Money: | 05 


and came firſt to Court, he happen'd to ſtand 
next to my Lady Vorcheſten one Evening in 


the Drawing- room, who being but little upon 


the Reſerve on moſt Occaſions, let a Fart; 
upon which he look'd her full in the Face 


2 and laugh'd. What's the Matter, my Lord? 


tai ſhe: O! I heard it, Madam, replied. the 
Duke, You'll make a fine Courtier indeed, 
aid fe, if vou mind every Thing you bear 


in this Place. . al 
6. Although the Infirmities ef Nature 
are not proper Subjects to mike a. Jeſt of; yet 
when People- take a great deal of Pains to 


any Body ſhould know it. Honeſt Fee: Miller 
aud iccing old Cr on the other Side of the 
Way, told his Acquaintauce he ſhould ſee 
Jonie Sport; ſo beckoning to Croſs with his 
Finger, and ſtretching opcu his Mouth as wide 
nus ever he could, as if he halloo'd to him, 


What a Pox, ſaid he, do you make ſuch a 
Noiſe for, do you think one cannot hear? 


5. When the Duke of Ormond was young, 8 


conceal what every Bod) fees, there is.nothing 
more ridiculous: Of this Sort was old Cryſs 
the Player, Who being very deaf did not care 


going with a friend one Day along Hier- ſtreet, 


though he ſaid nothing, te old F ellow came 
Putting from the other Side of the Way, 


. 


L759 J) 


7. Foe Miller, another Day, ſitting in the 


Window at the San Tavern, in Clare: ſtreet, 
while a Fiſn- woman was paſling by, crying, 
Buy my Souls, Buy my Maids, Ah! you 
wicked old Creature, ſaid Foe, are you not 
contented to fell your own Soul, but you 
mult fell your, Maid's too? 75 

8. Sir Milliam Davenant, the Poet, who had 
no Noſe, going along the Meuſe one Day, a 

n him, crying, Ah! 

God preſerve your Eye- fight, Sir; the Lord 
preſerve your Eye-fight Why, good Wo- 


man, faith he, doſt thou pray ſo much for my 
Eye-ſight? Ah! dear Sir, anſwered the Wo- 


man, if it ſhould pleaſe God that you grow 
dim-ſighted, you have no Place to hang your 
Spectacles on. | 5 


/ 


9. A conceited Fellow fancied himſelf . 
Poet, ask'd Nat. Lee, if it was not eaſy to 
write like a Madman as he did? No anſwered 


Naz. but it is eaſy to write like a Fool as you do. 


10 Co/l-y, who notwithſtanding his Odes, 
has now and then ſaid a good Thing, being 
told one Night behind the Scenes by the late: 
Duke of I Harton, that he expected to ſee him 
hanged or beggared very ſoon; By G- d ſaid 
the Laureat, if I had your Grace's Politics 


and Morals, you might expect bot. 
11. A Traveller coming into the Kitchen 


of an Inn, in a very cold Night, ſtood ſo cloſe. 


to the Fire that he burnt his Boots. An arch 


F 
1 1 


. 
ITE 8 * 2 
by . 2 


Rogue, who ſat in the Chimney Corner, cri᷑- 


Az 


e ( 
ed out to him, Sir, you'll burn your Spurs 
preſently. My Boots you mean, I ſuppoſe; 
laid the Gentleman. No Sir, replied the other, 
; they are burnt already. | e 
132. A Countryman ſowing his Ground, 
two ſmart Fellows riding that Way, one of 
them called to him with an inſolent Air: 
Well, honeſt Fellow, ſaid he, tis your Bu- 
lineſs to low, but we reap the Fruits of your 
Labour. To which the Countryman replied, 
Tis very likely you may truly, for I am ſow- 

| ing Hemp. + | „„ 
13. Filliers, the witty and extravagant Duke 
of Lackizgham, in King Charles Ild's Time, 
was laying one Day to Sir Robert Viner, in 
a melancholie Humour; I am afraid, Sir Ro- 
} 6:+:, I ſhall die a Beggar ar laſt, which is the 
matt terrible Thing in the World: Upon my 
Word, my Lord, ſaid Sir Kobert, there 1s: 
another Thing more terrible which you have 
*Reaton to apprehend, That is, that you will 
live à Beggar, at the Rate you go on. 

14. Phe ſame noble Duke, another Time, 

was making his Complaint to Sir 7% Curler, 

a rich Milcr, of the Diſorder of his, Affairs, 
aud ask'd him what he ſhould do to prevent 
the Ruin of his Eſtate? Live as I do my Lord, 

faid Sir Fob»; That I can do, anſwered the 
Duke, when I am ruined. ED | 
15 At another Time a Perſon, who had 
been a Dependent on his Grace, 'begg'd his 
Intereſt for him at Court; and to preſs the 
bing more home upon the Duke, N I 
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had nobody to depend upon but God and his. 
Grace. Then, lays the Duke, you are in a 


| miſerable Way; for you could not have pitched 
ö upon any two who have lefs Intereſt at Court. 


16. The great Algernoon Siduey ſeemed to- 
ſhew little Concern at his Death; he had. 
indeed, got ſome Friends to interceed witng JÞ 
the King for a Pardon; but when it was 
told him, that his Majeſty could not be pre- 
vailed upon to give him his Life; but that 18 
in Regard to his noble and ancient Family, JI 
he would remit Part of his Sentence, and 
only have his Head cut off. Nay, taid he, 
if his Majeſty is reſolved to have my Head, 
he may make a Whiſtle of my A—— if he. 
pleaſes. : 3 V 
17. Lady C——#g and her two Daughters, 
having taken Lodgings at a Leather-brecches 
Maker's in Prccaailly, the Sign of the Cock 
and Leather-breeches, was always put to the 
Bluſh, when ſhe was obliged to give any Bo-, 
dy Directions to her Lodgings, the Sign being 1 | 
fo odd; upon which my Lady, a very goo. . tf 
Sort of a Woman, ſending for her Landlord,” 3 
a jolly: young Fellow, told him, ſhe: ite 
him and his Lodgings very well, but muſt be 1 
forced to quit them on Account of his Sign ;. | b 


„ 


for ſne was aſhamed to tell any Body What 
it was Oh dear Madam, ſaid the young Fel- 
low, I would do any Thing rather than lofe 
ſo good Lodgers ; can eaſily alter my Sigu: 
80 I think, replied my Lady; and FN: tel} 
you how you may belt pleaſe me and my 
. | K Dugi: 
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Daughters, Only take down your Breeches 


and let your Cock ſtand. 


18. When Sir Richard Steele was fitting 
up his great Room in York Buildings, which 
hc intended for Public Orations, he happened 

at a Time-to be pretty much behind Hand- 
With his Workmen; and coming one Day 


amony them, to ſee, how they went forward, 


e ordered one of them to get into the Roſ- 
trum, and make a Speech that he might obſerve 
how it could be heard: The Fellow mount- 


ing, and ſcratching his Pate, told him, he 


knew not what to ſay, for, ia Truth he was 


no Orator. Oh! ſaid the Knight, no Matter 


for that, ſpeak: any Thing that comes upper- 
- moſt. Why here, Sir Kzchara, ſays the Fel- 

- tow, we have been working for you theſe fix 
Weeks, and cannot get one p 


| enny of Money : 
Pray, Sir, when do. you deſign to pay us? 


Very well, very well, ſaid Sir Rrchard. pray 
 "eome down, I have heard enough, I cannot 


but own you 


7 


mou. Child ? ſaid the Parſon: God; Sir, an- 


E.- 2% 


—. 


„ I. Eo 1 
4%. 2 5 * 


peak very diſtinctly, though I. 
do not admire your Subject. „ 

19. A Country Clergyman, meeting a 
Neighbour who never came to Church, altho 
an old Fellow above Sixty, he gave him. 
me Reproof on that Account, and ask*'d him 
it he never zead at Home? No, replied the 
Clown, I cannot read: I dare fay, ſaid the Par- 
on, you don't know who made you? Not ! 
| i roth, ened the Countrymatl. A little Boy 
min coming by at the ſame Time, Who made 


„ or KK „ „ pd © — di io 
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TE 


ſwered the Boy. Why, look you there, quoth* 


the honeſt Clergyman, are fot you aſhamed. 


to hear a Child of five or fix Year's old tell. 
me who made him, when you, that is fo old 
a Man, cannot? Ah! ſaid the Countryman, 


it is no Wonder that he ſhould remember; 
he was made but t'other Day, it is great while. 


Meaſter, fin I was made. 


20. A certain Reverend Drone in the Coun- 


try was complaining to another, That it was 
a great Fatigue to preach twice a Day. Oh! 


ſaid the other, I preach twice every Sunday, 
and make nothing of it. 


21. One of the aforeſaid Levites, as was 


his Cuſtom, preaching moſt exceedingly dul! 
to a Congregation not uſed to him, many of 
them ſlunk out of the Church, one after ano- 
ther, before the Sermon was near ended. Truly, 


ſaid a Gentleman preſent, this learned Doc- 
tor has made a very moving Diſcourſe. 


22. A French Marquis, being one Day at 
Dinner at the late Roger Williams's, the famous 
Punſter and Publican, was boaſting of the 
happy Genius of his Nation, in projecting 
all the fine Modes and Faſhions. particularly 


the Ruffle, which, ſaid he, was de fine Or- 


nament of de Hand, and had been followed 
by all de other Nations. Koger allowed what 
he ſaid, but obſerved at the ſame Time, That 
the Engliſh, according to Cuſtom, had made a 
great Improvement upon their Invention, By 


adding the Shirt to it- | 


23. K 


: 


7 
{3 


Er 3%: A young Gentleman of very good Fa- 
milly who had only a Pair of Colours in the 


Guards, had been for ſome Time in vain ſol- 
liciting.for a Company; 'till happening to be 
ona Viſit, where her late Grace of Mari had 


met with an indelible Diſgrace, by acciden- 
tally breaking Wind backwards; if our bold 


Son of Mars, had not with great Gallantry, 


taken the Shame upon himſelf, and ask'd a 


thouſand Pardons for the pretended Offence 
he had committed, which quite' freed her 
from the leaſt Suſpicion of it: Her Grace was 


ſo charmed with the Preſence of Mind, and 
* polite Manner in which the young Enſign had 
brought her off, that ſhe never let my Lord 
Duke reſt, till he had given him the Com- 
pany he wanted; and upon delivering his 


Commiſſion to him, You find, Colonel, ſaid 


| he, it is an ill Wind that blows nobody Good. 
24. A. Gentleman, having lent a Guinea 


for two or three Days to -a Perſon whoſe: 
Promiſes he had not much Faith in, was ve- 


r much ſurprized to find, that he very punc- 
tually kept his Word with him; the ſame 


Gentleman being ſome T ime after deſirous 
of borrowing a larger Sum, No, ſaid the 


other, you have deceived me once, and I am 


refolved you ſhall not do it a ſecond Time. 


25. My Lord Chief Juſtice Holt had ſent, 
by his Warrant, one of the French Prophets, 


a fooliſh Sect, that ſtarted up in his Time, to 
Priſon; upon which, Mr. Lacy one of their 
Followers, came one Day to my Lord's 


Houſe, 


" YY ws 


1 1 
Houſe, and deſired to ſpeak with him; the 
Servants told him, their Lord was not well, 


and faw no Company that Day : But tell him, 


ſaid Lacy, I muſt fee him; for I come to him 


from the Lord God; which being told the 


Chief Juſtice, he ordered him to come in, 
and ask'd him his Buſineſs: I come, ſaid he, 
from the Lord, who hath ſent me to thee, 
and would have thee grant a Noli proſequi 


for John Atkins, who is his Servant, and 


whom thou haſt caſt into Priſon. Thou art 
a falſe Prophet, anſwer'd my Lord, and a 
lying Knave; for if the Lord had ſent thee, 
it would have been to the Attorney- general; 


for he knows it is not in my rower to Brant 


a Noli proſequi. 


26. Daniel Purcell, the . Punſter, and 
a Friend of his, meeting, and having a Deſire 


to drink a Glaſs of Wine together, upon the 
30th of January, King Charlie's Martyrdom, 
they went to the Salyration Tavern upon 1. 


bur a- hill, and finding the Door ſhut, they 


knock'd at it, but it was not opened to them, 


only one of the Drawers look'd through a2 


little Wicket, and ask'd, What they would 


pleaſe to have? W hy, open your Door, ſaid 
Damel, and draw us a Pint of Wine: Ihe 
Drawer ſaid, his Maſter would not allow of 


it that Day for it was a Faſt. D—mn your 


Matter, replied he, for a preciſe Coxcomb,. 


is he not contented to fait himſelf, but he 
mult make his Doors. faſt too? 


27. Sit e 1 in the Beyin- 


ning 
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on the Inſide of it. 


18. When Oliver firſt coin'd bis Man 
an old Cavalier looking upon one of the new 


1 | 


ning of en Annes Reign, and three or four 
more drunken Toties, reeling Home from 
the Fountain Tavern in the Strand, on a Sun- 
any Morning, cried out, We are 'the Pillars 
af the Church. No, by G—d, laid a Whig, 
that happen'd to be in their Company, you 
can be but the Buttreſſes; for you never come 


Pieces, read this Inſcription on one Side, God 


with as : On the other, 
of England. | lee, laid he, God and the Com- 
mon wealth are on different Sides. | 


$0." Colonel Bond, who had been one of 
King Charles I. Judges, died a Day or two 
and it was ſtrongly reported 
every where that Cromwell was dead; 
ſaid a Gentleman, who knew better, he has 
only gien Bond to the Devil for his farther 


ws 6/joenadn 
A Helchman bragging of his F lin 


before Oliver, 


The Commonwealth 


ſala, His Father's Effigy was ſet up in * 


mis 


very much was tell 


fat at his Table, that Bulaam's Als ſpoke, be- 
cauſe he was Pri—eſt—. Prieſt-rid, Sir, ſaid 
2 Voalet- de- chambre, who ſtood denind the 

| Chair, 1 Lord would tay. No Friend, Fogg 
lie. 5 


r-abbey : Being ask'd Whereabouts, 
faid, In the fame. Monument with Sault 
Thyane' 8, for he was his Coachman. 


31. My Lord Stangford, who ſtammered 


ng a certain Biſhop that 


No, 


L883 
plied: the Biſhop, Balaam 8 not ſpeak him: 


om elk, and fo his Aſs ipoke for him. 

1 32. The fame noble Lotd ask'd a Clergy- 
irs Iman once, at the Bottom of his Table, Why 
ig he Gooſe, if there was one, was always pla- 
ou Need next the Parſon? ' Really, ſaid he, I can 
ne ive no Reafon for it; but your, Queſtion is 


ſo odd, that I ſhall never ſee a Gooſe, for 
the future, without thinking of your Lordſhip. . 


J, 33: After the Fire of London, there! was an 
Act of Parliament to regulate the Buildings 
of the City; every Hpuſe was to be three 
Stories high, and there were to be no Balco- 
1 nes backwards: A Gloncefterſhire Genile- 

man, a Man of great Wit and Humour, juſt 
»f- Matter this Act paſſed, going along the Street, 
o and ſeeing a little crooked Gentleweman on 
d the other Side of the Way, he runs over to 
„ ber in great Haſte; Lord, Madam, ſaid he, 
S bow dare you walk thus publickly in the 
E streets? Walk publickly in the Stre'ts | and 
why not, pray Sir? aniwered the little Wo- 
man. Becauſe, ſaid he, you are built di- 
rectly contrary to the Act of Parliament; you 
are but two Stories high, and your Balcony 
hangs over your Houſe of Office. . 


| 34 King Charles II. having ordered a new 

[Suit of Cloatis to be made, juſt at a | ime 

when Addreſſes were coming up to him front 

al! Paris of the Kingdom, Tom Kcwlizgrew 
went to the Taylor, and ordered him to make 

a very large Pocket on one Side of the Coat, 

and ohe * {mall on the other, that the King 
| | | c 91d 
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could hardly get his Hand into it; which ſeem 
ing very odd, when they were brought Home, 
the King ask ed the Meaning of it; the I ay lor 
ſaid, Mr. HKilligreu ordered it ſo. Killigreu 
being ſent for, and interrogated, ſaid, One 
Pocket was for the Addrefles of his Majeſty', 
Subjects, the other for the Money they would 
give him. % „ . 
35 Tom B-—rnu——t happening to be at 
Dinner at my Lord Mayor's, in the latte 
Part of Queen Aune's Reign, after two or 
three Healths the Miniſtry was toaſted ; but 
when it came to Tom's Turn to drink, he di- 
verted-it for ſome 1 ime, by telling a Story 
to the Perſon who ſat next him: The Ghie 
Mag ſtrate of the City, not ſeeing his Toaſt 
go round, called out, Gentlemen, where ſtick 
the Miniſtry ? At nothing, by G—d, ſays Tom 
and 1o drank off his Glaſs. | 


. Serjeant G— d—. x, being lame 
of one Leg, and pleading b fore the late Judge 
Forteſcue, who had little or no Noſe, the Judge 
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Cauſe of it. Oh! my Lord, ſaid the Ser— 
jeant, Fave a littie Patience, and I'll warrant 
I prove every I hing as plain as the Noſe 
on your Face. 5 | | 


37. Michael Angelo, in his Picture of the 
laſt Judgment, in the Pope's Chapel, paint- 
ed amony the Figures in Hell that of a cer- 
tan Cardinal, who was his Enemy, ſo like, 
that every Body knew it at firſt Sight: Where- 
„„ I, | ; DON 


— 


told him, He was afraid he had but a lame], 


tw) 


upon the Cardinal complained to Pope Cle- _ 
ment VIlth of the Affront, and defiring it 


might be defaced: You know very well, {aid 


the Pope, I have Power to deliver a Soul out 
of Purgatory, but not out of Hell. | 


38. King Charles II. being prevailed upon 
by one of his Courtiers to knight a very 


worthleſs Fellow, of a mean Aſpect; when 


he was going to lay the Sword upon his 
Shoulder, the new Knight drew a little back, 
and hung down bis Head, as out of Coun- 
tenance; Don't be aſham'd, ſaid the King, 
*tis I have moſt Reaſon to be ſo. 


39. King Henry VIII. deſigning to ſend a 


Nobleman on an Embaſſy to Francis I. at a 


very dangerous Juncture, he begg'd to be ex- 


cus'd, ſaying ſuch a threatning Meſſage to 
ſo hot a Prince as Francis I. might go near 


to coſt him bis Life. Fear not, ſaid old Har- 


ry, if the French King ſhould offer to take 


away your Life, I would revenge you by 


taking off the Heads of many Frenchmen now 
- in my Power. But of all theſe Heads, re- 


plied the Nobleman, there may not be one 
e // ( 

40. A Country Fellow, who was juſt come 
to London, gaping about in every Shop he 


came to, at laſt look'd into a Scrivener's, 
where ſeeing only one Man fitting at a Desk, 
he could not imagine what Commodity was 
ſold there; but calling to the Clerk, Pray, 


Sir, ſaid he, what do * ſell here? Logger- 


heads, 
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heads, cried the other. Do you? anſwer'd 
the Countryman, Egad then you've a ſpecial 


Trade, for I ſee you have but one left. 


41. When Sir Cloudeſly Shovel ſet out on 
his laſt Expedition, there was a Form of Prayer 


compoſed by the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 


for the Succels of the Fleet, in which his Grace 
made uſe of this unlucky Expreſſion, That he 


begged God would be a Rock of Defence to 


the Fleet; which occafioned the following 
Lines to be made upon the Monument ſet up 
for him in Weſtninſter-abbey, he being caſt 
away in that Expedition, on the Rocks call'd, 


Tube Bijhop and his Clerks. 


As Lambeth pray'd, ſuch was the dire Event, 
Elſe had we wanted now this Monument ; 
That God unto our Fleet would be a Rock, 
Nor did kind Heav'n the wiſe Petition much; 
To what the Metropolitan ſaid then, 
The Biſhop and bis {ylerks reply'd, Amen. 


42. The late facetious Mr. Spiller, being 


at the Rehearſal, on a Saturday Morning, the 
Time when the Actors are uſually paid, 


Was ask ing another, Whether Mr. Wood, the 
__ Treaſurer of the Houle, had any Thing to ſay 


to them that Morning : No, Faith, Femmy, 


replied the other, I'm afraid there's no Cole, 


which is a cant Word for Money. By G--»d, 
ſaid Spiller, if there's no Cole, we muſt burn 

Wood. | 
43. Mr. CE. u, the Surgeon, being ſent 
for to a Gentleman who had juſt received-a 
24, 85 ; | EEE Night 
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ſight Wound in a Rencounter, gave Orders | 
to his Servant to go home with all Haſte imas 
ginable, and fetch a certain Flaiſter ; the Fa- 

tient turning a little Pale, Lord, Sir, {aid he, 


* 


I hope there is no Danger ? Yes, indeed there 


is, anſwered the Surgeon, for it the Fellow 
don't ſet up a good Pair of Heels, the Wound 


* 


will heal before he returns. | 

44. An Engliſhman and a Welchman diſput- 
ing in whoſe Country was the beſt Living; 
the Welchman ſaid, There is ſuch noble 
Houſe-keeping in Wales, that I have known 
above a Dozen Cooks employed at one 


Wedding Dinner. Ay, anſwered the Eng- 
liſpm un, that was becauſe every Man toaſted 


his own Cheeſe. 


45 The late Sir Godfrey Keller had always 
a great Contempt, I will not pretend to ſay 


how jultly, for Fervazs the Painter; and be- 
ing one Day about twenty Miles from Len- 
din, one of his Servants told him at Dinuer, 
That there was Mr. Fervais come that Day 
into the ſame Town with a Coach and Four. 
Ay, ſaid Sir Godfrey, if his Horſes draw no 


better than himſelf, they'll never carry him 


to Town again. | 


46. Two very honeſt Gentlemen, who 


dealt in Brooms, meeting one Day in the 


Street, one ask'd the other, How the Devil 


he could afford to under- ſell him every where 


as he did, when he Stole the Stuff, and made 
the Brooms - himſelf? Why, you filly Dog. 
anſwered the other, I ſteal them ready made. 
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- tering in the Basket upon Teague's 
be was carrying them home, he ſet down the 
Basket, and opened the Lid of it to quiet them, 


6 
47. A Gentleman 9 82 to an Inn, in 
Smithfield, and ſecing the Oſtler expert and 


tractable about the Horſes, ask'd how long 
he had lived there, and what Countryman he 
was, Pile Yerkfhbrre, ſaid the Fellow, and ha 


lived ſixteen Years here. I wonder, replied 
the Gentleman, that in ſo long a Time, fo 
clever a Fellow as you ſeem to be, have not 
come to be Maſter of the Inn yourſelf. Ay, 


anſwered theOttler, but Maiſter's Terkfhire tos. 


248. The late Colonel Chartres reflecting 


on his ill Life and Character, told a certain 


Nobleipan, That if ſuch a Thing as a good 
Name was to be purchaſed, he would freely 
give 10,000 |, for one. The Nobleman ſaid, 
It would certainly be the worſt Money he 
ever laid out in his Life. Why 1o, ſaid the 
honeſt Colonel? Becauſe, anſwered the Lord, 


you would forfeit it again in leſs than a Week. 


49. The late Earl of & kept an Iriſb 


Foot man, who, perhaps, was as expert in mak- 


ing Bulls as the moſt learned of his Country- 
men. My Lord having ſent him one-Day 


with a Preſent ro a certain Judge; the Judge 


in Return ſent my Lord half a Dozen of live 


Partridges with a Leiter ; the Partridges flut- 
ack, as 


whereupon they all few away. Oh! the Devil 


burn ye; faid he, | am glad you are gone; 
but when he came home, and my Lord had 


read the Letter: Why I eague, laid my _— 
WS : 1 Hud 
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JI find there are half a Dozen Patridges in the 
Letter: Now, arrah dear Honey, ſaid Teague, 
I am glad you have found them in the Letter, 
for tney are all Joſt out of the Basket. 

50. he Lord N: and G—y, when Mrs. 
Rogers the Actreſs was young and handſome 
uſed to dangle after her; and one Night be- 
ing behind the Scenes, ſtanding with his Arms 


folded in the Poſture of a deſponding Lover, 


and ask'd her, with a Sizh, What was a Cure 


for Love? Your Lordſhip, laid ſhe, the beſt 


in the World. . | 1 

51. The old Lord Strangſord taking a Bot- 
tle with the Parſon of the Pariſh, was com- 
mending his own Wine: Here, Doctor, faid 
he, 1 can fend a Couple of Ho-ho-hounds to 


, Fra-Fra-France (for his Lordſhip had a great 


Impediment in bis Speech) and have a Ho- 
ho-ho.s head for them: What do you fay to 


that, Doctor; Why, replied he, 1 fay, that | 


your Lordſhip has your Wine Dog cheap. 
52. A reverend and charitable Divine, for 
the Benefit of the Country where he refided, _ 
cauſed a large Cauſeway to be begun: And 
as he was one Day overlooking the Work, 
a certain Nobleman came by; Wen. Doc- 
tor, ſaid ne, for all your great Pains and Cha- 
rity, I don't take this to .be the Highway to 
Heaven Very true, my Lord, replied the 


Doctor, for if it had, 1 ſhonld have wonder'd 
to have met your Lordſhip here. | 


53. Two Jeſuits having pack*d together 


an innumerable Parcel of miraculous Lies, a 


"2 3 -. Perſon 
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Perſon who heard them, without taking upon 
him ro contradict th: m, tolu them one of his 


own: That at St Alhaz's there wis a Stone 
 Ciſtern, in which Water was always pre- 
' ſerved for the Uſe of that Saint; and that 
ever ſince, if a Swine ſhould eat out of it, 


he would inſtantly die. The Jetuits hugging 
themſelves at the Story, ſer out the next — 
to St. Albau s, where they found themſelves 
iſerably deceived. On their Return, they 
pbraided the Perſon with telling them ſo 


monſtrous a Story. Look ye there now, ſaid. 


he, you told me a hundred Lies t'other Night, 
and | had more Breeding than to contradict 


you; | told you but one, and you have rig 
twenty Miles to confute me, which is very 


i.. | 


54. A Welchman and an Engliſhman va- 
pouring one Day at the Fruitfulneſg-of their 


Countries; the Eugliſhman ſaid, There was 


2 Cloſe near the Town where he was born, 
which was ſo very fertile, that if a Kiboo was 
thrown in over Night, it would be fo co- 
vered with Graſs, that it ſhould be difficult 
to find it the next Day. Splut, ſays the Melch- 


man, what's that? There's a Cloſe where hur 
was born, where you may put your Horſe 
in over Night, and not be able to find him 
next Morning. 


FF. An under Officer of the Cuſtoms at 
the Port of Liverpool, running heedleſly along 
the Ship's Gunnel, happened to tip over-board 


and was drown'd; being ſoon after taken up 
„„ | . 
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the Coroner's Jury was {ummoned to fit upon 


the Body: One of the Jurymen returning 
home, was called tqby an Alderman of the 


Town, and ask'd what Verdict they "ie 


in; and whether they found it relo de ſe ? 


ay, ſays the Jury man, ſhaking his TOS, e 


fell into tne Sea lure enough. 
56. When the Prince of Orange came over 


at the Time of the Revolution, five of the 
ſeven Biſhops who were ſent to the Tower: 
declared for his Highneſs, and the two others 


would not come into Meaſures ; upon which, 
Mr. Dryden ſaid, That the Seven Golden 
ndleſticks were ſent to be eſſayed in the 


| her, and five of them prov'd to be Prince's 
Metal. 


57. King Charles II. being in Comb 
with the Lord Rocheſter, and others of the 
Nobility, who had been drinking the beſt Part 
of the Night, Kil/igrew came in. Now, 
ſays the King. we ſhall hear of our Faults : 
No, Faith, 5 HKilligreu, I don't care to 
trouble my Head with that which all the 


- Town talks of. 


58. When the Lord Jefferies, before he 


was a Judge, was pleading at the Bar once, 


a Country Fellow 7 ing Evidence againſt his 
Client, puſhed the Matter very home on the 


Side he ſwore of. Fefferzes, after his uſual 
Way, called out to the Fellow, Hark you, 
you Fellow, in the Leather Doublet, what 
have you for Swearing? To which the Coun- 

tryman 
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_tryman ſmartly reply'd, Faith, Sir, if you had 


no more for Lying, than | have for Swearing, 


you Might e'en wear a Leather Doublet too. 


59 The Lord Dorſet, in a former Reign, 


was ask ing a certain Biſhop, Why he coufer- 


red Orders on ſo miny Blockheads? Oh, my 


1 Lord, ſaid he, it is better the Ground ſhould 


** wee ene A — — — 
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de ploughed by Aſſes, than lie quite until led. 


60. Sir Godfrey zeller, tne Painter, and 
the late Dr. Kaacl:;fe, had a Garden in com- 
mon, but with one Gate: Sir Godfrey, upon 


ſome Occaſion, ordered the Gate to be nailed 


up When the Doctor heard of it, he ſaid, 
He did not care what Sir Godfrey did to the 
Gate, ſo he did not paint it. This being told 
Sir Godfrey, Well, replied he, I can takc that, 
or any Thing eſe but PHſic, from my good 


| F riend Dr. Radcliffe. | 


61. An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meet- 
ing the Parſon of the Pariſh in a Bye Lane, 
and not giving him the Way ſo readily as he 


expect d, the Parſon with an erected Creft, 


told him he was better fed than taugnt. Very 
true, indeed, Sir, replied the Farmer, for you 


teach me, and 1 feed my ſelf. 
62. A worthy:old Gentleman in the oun- 


try having employed an Attorney, of whom 
he had a pretty good Opinion, to do ſome Law 


Buſineſs for him in London, he was yreatly 
ſurfiriz'd on his coming to Town, and de- 
manding his Bill of Law Chara es, to find that 


it amounted to at leaſt three Times the Sum 
| „ | „55 
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he expected; the honeſt Attorney aſſured him, 


that there was no Article in his Bill, but what 


was fair and reaſonable : Nay, faid the Coun- 
try Gentleman, there's one of them I am ſure 
cannot be ſo, for you have ſet down three 
Shillings and Four-pence for going to Sourh- 
wark, When none of my Buſineis lay that 
Way ; pray what is the Meaning of that, Sir? 
Oh, Sir, ſaid he, that was for fetching the 


Chine and Furkey fr m the Carrier's that you 


ſent me foc a Preſent out of the Country. 
63. My Lord Chief Juſtice Fefferies had a 


Cauſe before him between a Few that was 


Plaintiff, and a Chri/tian Defendant. | he 
latter pleaded, though the Debt was very Juſt, 
that the Few had no Riaht, by the Laws of 
England, to bring an Action. Well, fass my 
Lord, have you no other Plea? No, my Lord, 


ſays he, I inſiſt on tais Plea: Do you ? ſays 


my Lord, then- let me tell you, you are the 
greater Few of the two. 


64. When his late Majeſty in coming Bagh 


Holland, happened to meet with a violent Storm 
at Sea, the Captain of the Yatch cried to the 


Chaplain, In five Minutes more, Doctor, we 


ſhall! be with the Lord; the Lord torbid, an- 
ſwered the Doctor. 


65. A juſtice of Peace ca a Parſon on 


a very ſtately Horſe, riding between London 
and Hampſtead, ſaid to ſome Gentlemen who 


were with him, Do you fee what a beautiful 


Horſe that proud Farſon has got, I']1 banter 


185 a little. Doctor, ſaid he, you don't fol- 
. 
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low the Example of your great Maſter, who 
was humbly content to ride upon an Af, 
Why really Sir, replied the Parſon, the King 
has made ſo many Aſſes Juſtices, that an ho- 
heſt Clergyman can hardly find one to ride, 
if ke had a Mind to it. e 


Sd 


66. A Country Laſs with a Pail of Milk 
on her Head going to Market, was reckon- 
ing all the Way, what ſhe might make of it. 


This Milk, ſaid ſhe, will bring me ſo nach 
Money, the Money will buy fo 
thole Eggs ſo many Chickens, and, with the 


Fox's Leave, thoſe Chickens will make me 
Miltreſs of a Pig, and that Pig may grow a 
fat Hog, and when | hae ſold that, | may 
buy a Cow and Calf: And then, ſays ſhe, 


comes a Sweetheart, perhai's a Farmer ; him 


I marry, and my Neighbours will ſay, How 
do you do, Goody Such a one: and Þ*l} an- 
ſwer, Thank you Neighbour, How do you? 
But may be my Swcet:eart may be a Yeo- 
man, and then it will be, How co you do, 


Mrs Such-a-one? I'll tay, J hank vou. Oh! 


but tuppole I ſhould marry a Gentleman; then 
they*ll ſay, Your Seriant Madam; but then 


I'll toſs up my Head, and ſay nothing. Upon 


the tyddcn Tranſport of this Thought, and 


with the Motions of her Head, down came 


the Milk, which put an End at once to her 
fine Scheme of her Egps, ber Chickens, her 
Pig, her Hog, and her Husband. 


67. A Gentleman calling for ſmall Beer at 
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hard, gave it to the Servant again without 
drink ing. What, faid the Maſter of the Houſe, 
don't you like the Beer? It is not to be found 
Fault with, anſwered the other, for one ſhould 
never ſpeak III of the Dead. | 

68. A Parſon in his Sermon having vehe- 
mently inveighed againſt Uſury, and ſaid, That 
lending Money upon Uſe was as great a Sin 
as Wilful Murder; having ſome Time after 
an Occafion ro borrow twenty Pounds him- 


felf, and coming to one of his Pariſhioners 
with that Intent; the other asked him, it he 

ould have him guilty of a Crime he had 
poke ſo much againit, and lend out Money 


upon Ufe. No, ſaid the Parſon, I would 
have you lend it Gratis. Ay, replied the o- 
ther, but in my Opinion, if lending Money 
upon Uſe be as bad as Wilful Murder, lend- 
ing it Gratis can be little better than Felo-de-ſe. 

69. A Gentleman threatning to go to Law, 
was diſluaded from it by his Friends, who de- 
ſired him to conſider, for the Law was charge- 
able: I don't care, replied the other, I will 


not contider, I will go to Law. Right, ſaid 
lis Friend, for if you go to Law, I am ſure 


you don't conſider. 


70. One good Houſewife, who was a no- 


table Woman at turning and torturing her old 


Rags, was recommending her Dyer to ano- 
ther, as an excellent Fellow in his Way: :; 
That's impoſſible, ſaid the other, for I hear 
he is a great Drunkard, and beats his Wife, 
and run's in every Body's Debt. What mew? 
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. ſaid the firſt, he may never be the worſe Dy- 
er for all theſe Things. No, anſwered the 


other, can you imagine ſo bad a Liver can 


die well! F 5 | 
71. A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for 
Money : The Lawyer bid. the Boy tell his 


Maſter, that he was not running away, but 


very buſy at that Time. The Boy comes a. 
gain, and tells him he muſt needs have the 
oney. Did'ſt thou tell thy Maſter, ſaid the 


Lawyer, that I was not running away? Yes, 
Sir, anſwered the Boy, but he bade me tell 


you that he was. | 


72. A Gentleman having ſent for his Car- 
penter's Servant to knock a Nail or two in 
his Study; the Fellow, after he had done, 


. ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid, He hoped the 


Gent!eman would givehim ſomething to make 
him drink. Make you drink faid the Gen- 
tleman, there's a Pickle Herring for you, and 
if that won't make you drink, I'll give you 
another. | . „ 
73. Alphonſo, 5 of Naples, ſent a Moor, 
who had been his Captive a long Time, to 
Barbary, with a conſiderable Sum of Money 


to purchaſe Horſes, and to return by ſuch a 
Time. There was about the King a wu 


or Jeſter, who had a Table book, wherein he 
uſed to regiſter any remarkable Abſurdity that 


happened at Court. The Day the Moor was 


difpatch'd to Barbary, the ſaid Jeſter waiting 
on the King at Supper, the King call'd for his 


Table-book ; in which the Jeſter kept a regu; 
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lar Journal of Abſurgities. The King took 


the Book, and read, How. Aiphonjſo, King of 
Naples, had ſent Beltram the Moor, who had 
been a long lime his Prifoner, to Morocco, 
his own Country, with ſo many thoufand 
Crowns to buy Horſes. The King turn'd to 
the Jeſter, and ask'd, Why he interted that? 


Becauſe, ſaid. he, I think he will never come 


back to be a Priſoner again; and ſo you have 
loft both Man and Money: But, if he does 
come, ſays the King, then your Jeſt is marr'd: 


No, Sir, replies tue Buffoon, for if he ſhould - 
return, I will blot out your Name and put in 


his for a Fool. 


74. A Sharper of the Town ſeeing a Coun- 
try Gentleman fit alone in an Inn, and think- 


ing ſomething might be made of him, he went 
and ſai near him, and took the Liberty to 


drink to him. Having thus introduced him- 
ſelf, he called for a Paper of Tobacco, and 
ſaid, Do you imoke, Sir? Yes, ſays the 
Gentleman, very gravely, any one that has a 
Deſign upon me. 8 

75. Among the Articles exhibited to King 
Henry, by the Iriſp againſt the Earl of Ki- 
dare, the laſt concluded thus: And finally 
all Ireland cannot rule the Earl. Then, ſaid 


the King, the Earl ſhall rule all Ireland; and 


ſo made him Deputy. _ | 


Vaggoner on the Road, and thinking to break 


2 Joke upon him, _— him, Why his Fore- 


horte 


wo Two Country Attornies overtaking a 
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horſe was ſo fat, and the Reſt ſo lean 7 The 
3 » Waggoner knowing them to be Limbs of the f 


Law, anſwered them, That his Fore horſe 
was nis Lawyer, and the Reſt were his Clients. 


77. At a Cauſe tried at the King's Bench t 
Bar, a Witneſs was produced wno had a very 1 
ted Noſe; and one of the Counſel, a good It 
| | impudent Fellow, being deſirous to put him 
out of Countenance, called out to him, after a 
he was ſworn, Well, let's hear. what you : 
have to ſay with your Copper-nole? Why, C 
Sir, ſaid he, by the Oath I have taken I would 
nor exchange my N for your Bra- 
Zen- face. 


78. A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young 
Fellow, going into a Bookſeller's Shop with 
a Relation, who weut thither to buy ſome- 
thing he wanted, ſeeing his Couſin look into 
A particular Book, and ſmile, ask'd him, What 
| there was in that Book that made him ſmile? 

Why, anſwered the other, this Book is dedi- 
cated to you, Couſin Jack: Is it ſo? ſaid ne, 
pray let me ſee it, for I never knew before 
I” that | had ſuch an Honour done to me: Up- 
on which, taking it into his Hands, be found 
5 it to be Perticis Catechiſm, dedicated to all 
ignorant Perſons. 


79. Count Gondemar, the Spaniſp Embaſſa- 
-dor here, in Queen Elizabeth's Time, ſent a 
| Compliment to the Lord St. Aiban's, whom 
he lived in no good Terms with , wiſhing hima 
1 r Eaſter. * Lord thank d the Meflen- 
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he 


prom ſald, he could not requite the Count 


At every Diviſion he concluded with his I ext ; 


This was ſo noted among the Wits, that it 


1 ( 29 )- 
tter than by wiſhing him a good Paſſ-over. 
80. A Citizen dying greatly in Debt, it com- 

ing to bis Creditors Ears, Farewel, ſaid one, 

there is ſo much of mine gone with him: 

And he carried ſo much of mine, ſaid ano- 

ther: One hearing them make their ſeveral _ 

Complaints, ſaid, Well, I ſee now, that tho? 

a Man can carry nothing of his own out of 

the World, yet he may carry a great deal of 

other Mens. 3 . 


81. An ingenious young Gentleman, at the 
Univerſityof Væford, being appointed to preach 
before the Vice- chancellor, and the Heads of 
the Colleges, at St. ary's, and having for- 
merly obſerved the Drowſineſs of the Vice- 
chancellor, took this Place. of Scripture for 
his Text: What! cannot you witch one Hour? 


which by Realon of the Vice chancellor fit- 
ting ſo near the Pulpit, often awak'd him: 


was the Talk of the whole Univerſity, and 
withal it did ſo nettle the Vice-chancellor, 
that he complain'd to the Archbiſhop of Can- 
terbury, who, willing to redreſs him, ſent for ü 
this Scholar up to London, to defend himſelf «e 
againit the rime laid to his Charge; where 
coming, he gave ſo many Proofs-of his ex- 
traordinary Wit, that the Archbiſhop enjoin- 
ed him to preach before King Fames. After 
ſome Excuſes, he at length condeſcended ; 
and coming into the Pulpit, begins, James the 
e F Firſt 
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Firſt, and the Sixth, Waver not; meaning 
the firſt King of &xgland, and the fixth of ] in 


Scotland; at firſt the King was ſomewhat a- Þ — 
maz ed at the Text, but in the End was ſo well | of 
pleaſed with his Sermon, that he made him I fic 
oue of his Chaplains in Ordinary: After this In 
Advancement, the Archbiſhop ſent him down In 
to Oxford to make his Recantation to the Vice- A. 
chancellor, and to take Leave of the Uni- m 
verſity, which he accordingly did, and took Be 
the latter Part of the Verſe of the former al 
Text, Sleep on now and take your Reſt : Con- L 
dluging his Sermon, he made his Apology to be 
i the Vice-chancellor, faying, Whereas ! ſaid th 
i before, which gave Offence, What! cannot V 
Von watch one Hour, L ſay now. Sleep on h 
| and take your Relt ; and fo left the Univerſity. Cl 
j 82. A thyſlician was wont to fay, when 3 
be met a Friend, I am glad to ſee you well. t 


diflemble, for the World always goes ill with h 
you when it goes well with your Friends. 


[ In Troth, Sir, faid one, I think you do but 5 
83. Mr Prior, when Embaſſador, being at : 
one of the French Opera's at Haris, and ſeated 1 
in a Box with a Nobleman he was free with, ; 
| Who, as uſual in Frazce, ſung louder than the t 
Te former, burſt into bitter Invectives againft | } 
the alt, upon which his Lordſhip gave over to ( 
en quite the Reaſon, adding, that the Perſon he 
_ exclaimed againſt ſo fiercely, was one of the | 
finelt Voices they had. Yes, replies his Excel- | 
| leiicy, but he makes ſuch a horrid Noiſe, that | 
I can't have the Pleaſure to hear your 1 
1 4 
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84. A Living of 500 J. per Aunum, falling 
in the Gift of the late Lord Chancellor 2 
b—t, Sir & — 4. recommended one 
of his Friends as very deſerving of the Benz- 
fice, whom his Lordſhip approved of. In the 
Interim, the Curate, who had ſerved the laſt 
Incumbent many Years for poor 3010. per 
Anuum, came up with a Petition, ſigned by 
many of the Inhabitants, teſtifying his good 
Behaviour, ſetting forth that he had a Wife 
and ſeven Children to maintain, and begging his 
Lordſhip would ſtand his Friend, that he might 


be continued in his Curacy ; and, in Conſidefa- 


tion of his large Family, if he could. prevail 
with the next Incumbent to add 10/. a Year, 
he ſhould for ever pray. His Lordſhip, ac- 


cording to his uſual Goodneſs, promiſed to 


uſe his utmoſt Endeavours to ſerve him; and 
the Reverend Gentleman, for whom the Liv- 
ing was deſigned, coming ſoon after to pay 
his Reſpe&s, my Lord told him the Affair of 
the Curate, with this Difference only, that he 
ſhould allow him 601. a Year inſtead of 301. 
The Parſon, in ſome Confufion, replied, He 
was ſorry that he could not grant his Requeſt, 
for that he had promiſed the Curacy to ano- 
ther, and could not go back from his Word. 
How ? ſays my Lord, have you promiſed the 
Curacy before you were poſſeſſed of the Liv- 


ing? Well, to keep your Word with your 
Friend, if you pleaſe, P11 give him the Cu- 


racy, but the Living, I affure you, I'll give 
to another: And ſay ing this he left kim. The 
| — 3 | next 


to a comfortable State of Life. 


85. Dr. M—4d coming out of Tom's Coffee- 
houſe, an impudent broken Apothecary met 
him at the Door, and accoſted him with a Re- 


Extrayagancies, run himſelf over 
Ears in Debt, and og very little: concern- 


032 


next Day the poor Curate coming to know 


his Deſtiny, my Lord told him, that he uſed 


his Endeavours to ſerve him as to the Curacy, 
but with no Succeſs, the Reverend Gentle- 
man having diſpoſed of it before. The Curate, 


with a deep Sigh, return'd his Lordſhip I hanks 
for his Goodneſs, and was going to withdraw, 


when my Lord calling him back, faid, with 


a Smile, Well, my Friend, 'tis true, I have it 


not in my Power to give you the Curacy ; but 
if you will accept of the Living, 'tis at your 


Service. The Curate, almoſt ſurpriz'd to 
Death with Joy, in the molt moving Expreſſi- 
ons of Gratitude, return'd his LordſhipT hanks, 
whoſe Goodneſs had in a Moment rais'd him 
and his Family from a neceſſitous Condition, 


gueſt to lend him five Guineas: Sir, ſaid the 
| SI FE ſurprized that you ſhould apply 
to me fot fuch a Favour, who do not know 
you! Sh, dear Sir, replied the Apothecary, 


it is for that very Reaſon; for thule who do 
Won't lend me a Farthing. 


86. A certain great Lord rig by his 
E 


ed about it, one of his Friends told him one 
Day, That he wondered how he could ſleep 
zuietly in his Bed, whilſt he was fo much in 


- Debt. 
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Debt. For my Part, ſaid my Lord, I fleep very 
well; but I wonder how my Creditors can. 


87. A proud Parſon, and his Man, riding 
over a Common, ſaw a Shepherd tending his 
Flock, and having a new Coat on, the Par- 
ſon ask'd him, in a haughty Tone, who gave 
him the Coat. The fame, faid the Shepherd, 
that cloathed you, the Pariſ. The arſon 
nettled at this, rode on, murmuring, a little 


Way, and then bade his Man go back, and 
ask the Shepherd if he'd come and live with 
him for he wanted a Fool. The Man going 


accordingly to the Shepherd, delivered his 


Maſter's Meſſage, and concluded, as he was i 


ordered, that his Maſter wanteda Fool. Why 
are you going away then, ſaid the Shepherd. 
No, anſwered the other. Then you may tell 


your' Maſter, reply'd the Shepherd, his Liv- 5 i 


ing can't maintain Three of us. 


88. It was a fine Saying of my Lord Ruß 


ſel, who was beheaded in the Reign of King 


Charles Il. when on the Scaffold, he deliver- 


ed his Watch to Dr. Gilbert Barnet, after- 
wards Biſhop of Salisbury; Here, Sir, ſaid he, 


take this, it ſhews Time: lam going into E— 


ternity, and ſhall have no longer any need of it. 


89. The late Sir Robert Henley, who was 
commonly pretty much in Debt, walking one 
Day with two or three other Gentlemen in 
the Park, was accoſted by a Tradeiman, who 
took him aſide for a Minute or two, and 
when the Baronet rejoined his Company, he 

| | ſeemed 
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„„ 
ſeemed to be in a great Paſſion, which his 
Friends taking Notice of, asked him what 
was the Matter? Why the Raſcal, laid he, 
has been dunning me for Money | have owed 
him theſe teven Years, with as much Impu— 
dence as if it was a Debt of Veſterday. 


90. The late Sir John Taſh was a famous 


Wine Merchant, and ſold great Quantitie: of 


that Liquor; but was ſuppoled to make it 
chiefly without much of the Juice of the 
Grape; therefore Alderman Parſons mee ing 
him one Day, ſaluted him by the Name of 


Brother Biewer. | deal in Wine, ſaid Sir 


os Mr. Alderman, and am no Biewer. 
Ves, by G- d, replied the other, but I know 
you are, and can brew more by an luch of 


Candle, than I can with a Chaldron of Coals. 


91. A Gentleman in Ireland being asked to 
breakfaſt at a Friend's Houſe, he excuſed him- 


| . ſelf, becauſe he never drank Lea; and pray, 


ſays Somebody, what do you uſually take 
for Breakfaſt, Vegetables, fays he, generally; 
a Beef-ſteak or Mutton- chop 


92. Miſs ——, whoſe (haracter has been 


made a little free with, being at ſome public 
Place, tript and fell upon her Back ; but reco- 
vering berſelf immediately, ſome of the Com- 
| pany obſerving with what Agility ſhe ſprung 
up, and how little Confuſion ſhe was in; to 
which a Gentleman only anſwered, *tis Prac- 
tice makes r ̃ 


93. Lord Reſs © 
85 a Horſe 


eland, ſold a Gentleman 
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a Horſe for a good round Sum, which he 


took upon his Lordſhip's Word, that he had 


no Fault. About three Weeks after, he meets 
my Lord; why, your Lordſhip told me, ſays 
he, that your Horſe had no Fault, and he is 


blind of one Eye; well Sir, ſays my Lord, 


that's no Fault, *tis only his Misfortune. 


94. A common Liar, who, to the lmprove- 


ment of his Faculty, had been a Traveller, 


was telling very ſtrange Stories of the remark- 
able Things which he had met with while he was 
abroad : Among the Reſt, he ſaid there were 
Cannon fo large in Egypz, that, being in a 
Calaſh once, drawn by four Horſes, and a 
ſudden Shower of Rain falling, he drove in- 
to one of them for Shelter, Calaſh and all. 
Oh! ſays a Gentleman who was liſtening to 
him, I can vouch the Truth of that myſelf; 
for I remember I was at the very fame I 'ime 
at the other End of it in a Poſt-chaiſe; and 
upon your coming in at the Mouth, 1 drove 
out at the Touch-hole. Fo. 


95. A Quaker came before two Judges at 
an Aſſize in Ireland, as a Witneſs, when he 
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96. A Gentleman very much fuddled, was 


returning Home with ſome Friends, when 
he ſtayed behind to make Water; and for that 


Purpoſe took his Stand direct l) under a Spout, 
from which the Rain, a Shower of which had 
lately fallen, poured plenteouſly : This was 
the Occalion of a pleaſant Miſtake in the poor 
Bacchanal ; for lugging out and hearing he 
Water ſtill running, he imagined it to be from 
his own Channel; ſo chat when his Friends, 
who thought he ſtaid longer than was necef- 
ſary for ſuch an Occaſion, came back to ſee 
what was become of him, they heard him, as 
they drew near, uttcring this ſubmiſſive A- 
poſtrophe: O great and merciful:God, if it is 
9 5 bleſſed Will that I ſhould piſs myſelf to 
cath, why, be it ſo. 2 


97. Two Sailors being in Company toge- 


ther, were relating the moſt remarkable Ac- 


- Cidents that happened in their Voyages. One 


ſwore, they found it ſo exceſſive hot going 
to Guiney, that they uſed no Fire to boil their 


Kettle, but dreſſed all their Meat above Deck 


in che Sun-ſhine; and could bake, boil, fry, 
or ſtew, as well as at a large Fire. 2 
98. One Hog was to be tried before Judge 
Bacun, who told him he was his Kinſman ; lays 
he, no Hog can be Bacon till it is hang'd, and 


liſhed a Collectioi 


ied Author, having pub- 


of Poems of his own com- 


„„ 
Time after he came to ask his Friend how he 
liked his Performance. Why, Sir, ſays he, 
if | muſt ſpeak my Mind, I do not like it at 


all; for it is printed upon ſuch confounded 


hard Paper, that it rubs my Backſide like a 
Nucmeg-grater. : 


100. A young Man, the Son of a rich Mi- 
ſer, who allo was a great Miſer himſelf, went 
to adviſe with a Friend about a Wife, telling 
him, that if he married any, it muſt be one 


who was both rich and frugal: Nay, ſays the 


other, then my Advice is, that you marry 


your Father, for he is the fitteſt for your Pur- * 


poſe of any that 1 know. 


101. A Countryman ſtanding to look at the 
curious Wax-work in Fleet-ftreet, was asked 
by a Lady who obſerved him, how he ſhould 
like one of them Ladies for a Bed-fellow ? 
Wounds, aniwered he, for all ſhe looks ſo 
woundy fine and now ſhe is dreſt, when ſhe 


comes to pluck off her Paint and her Patches, 


and her fine Cloaths to come to Bed, ſhe per- 
haps may look as ugly as you do forſooth. 
This Reply ſo daſh'd the Lady, that ſhe went 
away, bluſhing at her own ImperfeCtions. 


' 102. Dr. South, viſiting a Gentleman one 


Morning, was asked to ſtay Dinner, which 
he accepting of, the Gentleman ſtept into the 


next Room and told his Wife, and defired 


ſhe'd provide ſomething extraordinary. Here- 


uron ſhe began to murmur, and ſcold, and 
made à thouſand Words; til at Length, her 


Husband 
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will live the longeſt, after they are dead. 


En 


Husband provoked at her Behaviour, proteſted, 


that if it was not for the Stranger in the next 


Room, he would kick her out of Doors Up- 


on which the Doctor, who heard all that paſ- 
ſed, immediately ſtept out, crying, I beg, Sir, 
you'll make no Stranger of me. 


103. A certain Vicar, whom his Pariſhi- 
oners had denied his Allowance, reſolved, if 


g were poſlible, to give them a Rub: Read- 


ing one Morning in that Place of the Pſaims, 
where it is' mentioned, that, Men being in 


Honour without Underſtanding may be com- 
pared to the Beaſts that periſh. 


| e read, Man 
being without Underſtanding, may be com- 
pared to the Beaſts of this Pariſh. 5 


104. A Country Curate, who had much 
inſiſted in an Afternoon Sermon, that Reaſon 
was given to Man, for a Bridle to curb and 
reftran: his Paſſions ; happening the fame Even- 
ing to take ſo large a Doſe at a Chriftening, 
that he was obliged to be carried Home ; the 
next Morning one of his Pariſhioners asked, 
what he had done with his Bridle over Night? 


He replied, I juſt took it off to drink 


105. An Iriſh Man being at a Tavern, where 


the Cook was drefling fome Flounders, ob- 


ſerved ſome of them move, after they were 
gutted, and put into the Pan; which much ſur- 


prizing Teague, ſaid he, of all the Chriſtian 


Creatures Jever ſaw, theſe ſame Flounders 


106 A 


out thinking of your Lordſhip. 


| Fas ] 
106. A Gentleman in Company, once took 
an Opportunity to diſcourſe upon the Fertili- 
ty of his Country, and told the Gentlemen, 
that the Turnips in that Place were ſo much 
bigger than the Sheep, that they frequently eat 
into them, and buried themſelves there from 
the Cold. That I know to be true, ſays a 
Gentleman preſent, for I was once at Dinner. 
upon a boil'd Leg of Mutton and. Turnips in 
your very Pariſh; and from the very firſt Tur- 
nip I cut, out jump'd a Sheep. mw 

107. An arch Boy belonging to one of the 
Ships of War at Portſmouth, had purchaſed of 
his Play-fellows a Mag-pye, which he. carried 
to his Father's Houſe, and was at the Door 
feeding it, when a Gentleman in the Neigh-. 
bourhood, who had an Impediment in his 
Speech, coming up, 7 — T — Tom, ſays the 
Gentleman, can your Mag t—t—talk yet? 
Ay, Sir, ſays the Boy, better than you, or I'd 
wring his Head off. 

108. A noble Duke asked a Clergyman once 
at the Bottom of his Table, why the Gooſe, 
if there was one, was always plac'd next to the 
Parſon ? Really, ſaid he, I can give no Rea- 
ſon for it; but your Queſtion is ſo odd, that 
| ſhall never ſee a Gooſe for the future, with- 


109. In the Reign of King. Henry VIII. a 
facetious ſpendthrift Nobleman, having lately 
ſold a whole Manor, conſiſting of near aw 
hundred Tenements, came ſtrutting to Court 
in a new rich Suit, ſaying, Am not 1 a migh- 
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ty Man, to bear an hundred Houſes upon my 
Back? Which Cardinal Molſey hearing, faid, 
er. much better have paid your Debts, 
What you ſay is very right, replied the No- 
bleman, for I owe your Father * Three Half. 
pence for a Sheep's Head: Come, write me 


2 Receipt, and here's Two-pence for it. 
_ 110. As a Boy was leading a Calf with both 
Hands, a Nobleman happened to paſs by up- 


on the Highway; the Boy, it ſeems, minded 
the Calf more than the Lord, and went drudg- 
ing on, without moving his Hat. Why, Sir- 
rab, ſays the Nobleman, have you no more 
Manners than to ſtand ſtaring me in the Face, 
with your Hat on? Alas, ſays the Boy, I'll 
pr off my Hat with all my Heart, if your 
Lordſhip will but *light, and hold my Calf 
in the mean Time. „„ 

111. Tom Brown told a Parſon, that he 
was like a blind Man, holding a Lanthorn 
to light others, but could receive no Light 
from it himſelf: Why ſo, ſaid the Doctor? 
Becauſe, anſwered he, you preach of Charity, 
Chaſtity, and Temperance, aud practiſe U ſu- 
ry, Fornication and Gluttony. . 

112. A young Lady asked a Gentleman, 
who was a Lawyer, what was the moſt ſar- 
prizing Curioſity in all Sir Haus Sleane's Col- 
lection? He anſwered, a Virgin at fifteen 
Years of Age. Indeed Sir, replied the Lady, 
vou are miſtaken, for I have been told | 


by ſe- 
_. veral 


Bis Father was a Butcher at 7pſwich in S#ffo/ke 


Ea: } 


veral, that, in his whole Collection, there is 


We ſo curious as an honeſt Lawyer. 


A Woman, whoſe Husband was 1. 
Wedd to Dr. Kadeliſf with ſome of his Urme: | 
in a Urinal, to defire him to prefctibe for 
him. The Doctor took the Urinal out of 


the Woman's Hand, and, after emptying it, 


made Water in it himſelf. He then asked 
what Trade her Husband was? She anſwered, 
a Shoe-maker : Why then, ſaid the Doctor. 
do you take this Water of mine to him, and 
if he can fit me with a Pair of Boots, by 
looking at it, then will I preſcribe _ him by 


looking at his Water. 


114 A young C hap? ain, who had neither 
a good Voice nor Skill in Singing, yer thought 
every one admired him; often obſerved an 
old Woman to fall a crying when the Pſalm 
was ſinging ; for which, one Day, he asked 
her before ſome of the chiefell of the Houle, 


What moved her to weep ſo often when the 
Plalm was finging? Alas ! Sir, faid ſhe, when 


1 lived in the Country with my Husband, we 
had the Misfortune to loſe a She-als, which 
was very profitable to us, and your Vol 
doth ſo much reſemble her's, that every Time 
I hear you ſing, cannot forbear we cep;ng 
when 1 think. of the poor Creature. 


115. Mr. Pope having been lighted Home 


by a Link-boy, offered to give him fomewhar 
leſs than he expected; upon which he de- 


manded more; Pope proteited that he had no 
"> 8 more 
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more Half-pence left; repeating a Term fa- 
miliar to him, when a little vexed, God mend 
me! The Boy finding that nothing was to be 
got, went away muttering loud enough to be 
over-heard; God mend me, God mend me, 
quotha? five hundred ſuch as I might be 
made before one ſuch a crooked Son of a 
Bitch as you could be mended !—Pope, on 
this, called him back, and gave him Half-a- 
crown as a Reward for his Wit. 10 


116. There was a poor young Woman who 


had brought herſelf &en to Death's Door with 


Grief for her ſick Husband, but the good Man 
her Father did all he could to comfort her. 
Come, Child, ſaid he, we are all mortal. 
Pluck up a good Heart, my Child ; for let 
the worſt come to the worſt, I have a better 
Husband in Store for thee. Alas ! Sir, ſays 
ſhe, what d'ye talk of another Husband for? 


Why, you had as good have ſtuck a Dagger 


to my Heart. No, no; if ever I think of ano- 
ther Husband, may - ! Without any 
more ado, the Man dies, and the Woman, 


immediately, breaks out in ſuch Tranſports 


of tearing her Hair, and beating her Breaſt, 
that every Body thought ſhe'd have run ſtark- 
mad upon it. But, upon ſecond Thoughts, 


. the wipes her Eyes, lifts them up, and cries ; 


Heaven's Will be done! and turning to her 
Father, Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, about t'other Huſ- 
band you were ſpeaking of, is he here in the 
Monte f 5:07: 11955 ett 
117. A Man being asked by his yr =o 
POT. how 
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how his ſick Wife did, made this Anſwer: In- 
deed, Neighbour, the Caſe is pitiful, my Wite 

fears ſhe ſhall die, and I fear ſhe will not die, 

which makes a moſt diſconfolate Houſe. 


118. A Country Fellow coming to Black- 
wall, and ſeeing the Ships, asked one that 
ſtood by, what they were? who told him they 
were Ships: S0 pointing to one of them, 
Pray, ſaid he, how old is that? They told 
im two Years old: How, ſays the Fellow, 
and ſo big already! Lord, what a huge, maſſy 
Thing it will be, by that Time it is as oid as 
I „ . 


119. Two Scholars paſſing by a Wind- 
mill, ſtood: for ſome "Time viewing it; the 
Miller looking out of a little Wicket, ſeeing 
them, asked them what they would have, 
and what they ſtared at? Why, we are lqok- 
ing at this Thing, pray what is it? Why, 
ſays the Miller, don't you ſee? Where are 
your Eyes? It is a Wind-mill. We crave 
your Mercy, Sir, ſays the Scholars, we took - 
it for a Jail, ſeeing à Thief look out of the 
Window. 15 | 


120. A Lawyer's Clerk was in Love with - 
an extreme pretty Girl, courted her, and a- 
greed to marry her. The Wedding Enter- 
tainment was provided, and amongſt others, 


the Clerk's Maſter was invited. In the Heat | 


of dancing, a Sigh, cauſed by Indigeſtion, or 
windy Food, eſcaped the Bride the contrary 


Way, and loud enough to be heard by all i 
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the Company, who' burſt into Laughter : She 
bluſned, and the Bridegroom was ſo con- 
founded and enraged, that he inſtantly broke 
off the Match, to which no Remonſtrances 
nor Intreaties could reconcile him: He ima- 
gined his Acquaintance would jeer him for 
ever upon this Accident, and he left the Houſe 
in a Pet. Great was now the Diforder of 
the Gueſts! the Clerk's Maſter, who was 
one of them, and though a Man in Years had 
eyed the Girl with great Attention, and was 
ſmitten with her Beauty, not only condemn- 


ed the Clerk's exceſſive Delicacy, but propo- 


ſed to repair the Injury he had done the Girl, 
and offered her Marriage on the Spot. Piqued 
at her Lover's Deſertion, and preſſed by her 
Friends, who foreſaw the Advantage of ſuch 
2 Match, ſhe conſented; and they were mar- 
ried immediately. After Marriage, ſhe be- 
haved to him with ſo much Modeſty and 
Diſcretion, that dying ſoon after, he left her 
Miſtreſs of a very opulent Fortune. Being 
now a Widow, handſome, young and rich, 


the had many Offers of Marriage, but accept- 


ed only the Marſhal de L* Hoſpi.al, Governpr 
of Paris; who alſo dying ſoon after, left her 
once more a Widow, though with greater 


' Additions of Honour than of Fortune. Her 


Perſon and Character were now ſo amiable, 
that Caſimir, King of Poland, reſiding in France 


after his Abdication of the Throne, fell in 


Love with her, and married her. So great a 


: Fortune perhaps never took its Riſe from ſo 
burleſque an Incident. 


Lt A: 
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121. A Templar went at Chriſtmaſs into 
Yorkſhire, and took ſome other Templars a- 
long with him, and upon one of the Holy- 
days be would have them to an Ale-houſe 
hard by, where the Woman was deaf; fo 
coming thither, O, my young Maſter, ſays 
ſhe, J have not ſeen you theſe ſeven Years ; 
Then he thinking to abuſe her, drank to her, 
ſaying, here's to thee. and to all the Whores, 
Rogues, and Bawds in England: She Tfeeing 
his Lips go, but could not hear him, ſaid, 
Come, Sir, I will pledge you, for F know 
you drank to your Father and Mother, and 
thoſe good Gentlewomen your Siſters. 


122. A Gentleman was ſaying one Day at 
the Tilt- yard Coftee-houſe, when it rained 
exceeding hard, that it put him in Mind of 
the general Deluge. Zoons, Sir, ſaid an old 
Campaigner, who ſtood: by, who is that? 
I have heard of all the Generals in Europe 
but him. Ls 


123. Two Embaſſadors ſent by the Com- . + 


mon-wealth of FVeuice to Frederick IT. Em- 
peror of Germany, ſeeing themſelves lighted 
by him, becauſe they had no Beard, by Rea- 
fon of their Youth, ſaid to him, with a no- 
ble Boldneſs, If our Common-wealth had 
thought your Majeſty valued the Beard more 
than the Prudence of Perſons, ſhe would 
have ſent you- Goats with. Beards as long as 
you could deſire. „ | 


* 


124. A Perſon having a Horſe, very _— 


FW} 


and but very little Stomach, he thought by 


Degrees he might make him live without Hay 


or Oats; ſo ſubſtracted daily ſomething from 
his Meat, *till at laſt the Horſe died: Going 
to carry him to the Crows, his Neighbours 


asked how he came to die? Why, I thought, 
_ anſwered he, to make him live on nothing, 


and juſt as I brought him to it, he died. 
125. A ſmart Fellow, thinking to ſhew bis 


Wit one Night at the Tavern, called to the 
Drawer, Here, Mercary, ſaid he, take away 
this. Bottle full of Emptineſs. Said one of 


the Company, Do you ſpeak that, Fack, of 


_ your quen-Headr .._- 
126. A Chandler having had ſome. Candles 


ſtole, a Friend of his bid him be of good Cheer ; 
for in a ſhort Time, ſays he, l am confident 
they'll all come to Light. 5 | 
127. A Perſon: whoſe. Name was Noble, 
was boaſting in publie Company, that he was 


worth Ten Thouſand Pounds, and that he 
had two Brothers as rich as himſelf. — That's 


very falſe, replied one. in the Company, for 


by your own Confeſſion“, you and your two 


Brothers put. together, make but Twenty 


128. Two Women were chatting together; 


ſays one, My avon, 796 has not laid her Eyes 
together this four Nights: You Fool, ſays 


t' Other, how ſhould ſhe? Does not her Noſe 
lie between? : 


128 4 


„A Noble is 65, 8 d. and three Times that Sum is 
o Shillings, 5 


[47 ] 


129. A Parſon and Clerk having a Mind : 
for a Whet before Service began, went to a 


Tavern, but drinking rather too much, the 
Paſtor, while the Deputy was ſinging a Pſalm, 
fell aſleep in the Pulpit; the Clerk obſerving 


it, and willing to excuſe him, ſung the Pſalm 


twice over: but finding the faithful Shepherd 
ſtill ſleeping, jogged him, and ſaid, Sir, it is 
out. To which the Parſon loudly anſwered, 
Why then fill it again, ſuppoſing himſelf till 


in the Tavern. | | | 
130. The Rev. Mr. Brodie preaching one 


Day in the Kirk in Edinburgh, on Hell Tor- 
ments, repreſented them to be intolerable, by 
the extreme Cold they ſuffered there. And in 
being at that Time very cold Weather, one of 
his Congregation, after Sermon, took upon 


him to ask him the Reaſon of his ſo doing, 


when all the eminent Divines had preached 
it up to be the Reverſe. O Sir, ſaid he, I 


had good Reaſon; for if I had told them it 


was hot, I ſhould have had them all run away 


to Hell to warm themſelves. 


131. As two Gentlemen were ſtanding to- 
gether, a young Lady paſſed by them, when 
one of them ſaid, There goes the handſomeſt 
Woman I ever ſaw. She hearing him, turned 
back, and obſerving him to be very ugly, an- 
ſwered, I wiſh, Sir, I could in Return, ſay 


as much of you. So you may, Madam, fays 


he, and tell a damned Lie as I did. 


132. A Man who travelled the Country, 
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and got his Bread by flying upon a Rope off 


the Tops of Steeples, c. applied once to a 


learned Biſhop for Leave to fly from the Top 
of the Cathedral, and engaged ſome People 


of Weight to ſpeak in his Favour ; to whom 


his Lordfſlip replied : *T'is inconſiſtent with 
my Duty. and the Nature of my Function, 
to permit any Man to fly from the Church; 


but your Friend may fly to it if he will. 


133. A certain great Man having a good 
Living vacant, by the Death of a former In- 


cumbent, was ſollicited by many neighbouring 


Clergymen ot great Learning. for the next 
Preſentation, all whom he refuſed, becauſe 


they could not inform him who was Melchi- 
ſedec's Father; which a young Fellow of a 
College in Oxford hearing, he came to the 


2 an, and asked it for himſelf; Sir, ſays 
e, if you can tell me who was Melchiſedec's 


Father, you may ſtand a good Chance. That 


Pl1-do inſtantly, replied the young Gentleman, 
and who was his Mother too. And, putting 
his Hand in one Pocket, pulls out a Purſe of 
.Guineas, ſaying, There is his Father, my Lord; 


then turning his Hand to another Pocket, took 


another Purſe, and this, my Lord, is his Mo- 
ther. Well, anſwered his Lordſhip, this is 
ſomething to the Purpoſe, I confeſs ; let me 
only cbunt the Syllables of-their Names, and 
if they are right, you ſhall have the Living. 


134. Ben Johnſon owing a Vintner ſome 
Money, refrained his Houſe ; the Vintner 


meeting him by Chance, asked him 2 his 
| „„ | | one} ; 
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Money; and alſo told him if he would come 
to his Houſe, and anſwer him four Queſtions, 
he would forgive him the Debt. Ben Fohnſon 


gladly agreed, and went at the Time appointed, 


called for a Bottle of Glaret, and drank to the 
Vintner, praiſing the Wine at a great Rate: 
Says the Vintner, This is not our Buſineſs, 
Mr. Jobnſon; anſwer me my four Queſtions, 


or elſe you mult pay me my Money, or go 
to Jail, in ſhort, (and he had got two Bailiffs 
waiting at the Door to arreſt him.) Pray, ſays 


Ben, propoſe your four Queſtions : Then, ſays 
the Vintner, you muſt tell me, Firſt, What 
pleaſes God? Secondly, What pleaſes the De- 
vil? Thirdly, What beſt pleaſes the World; 
And, Laſtly, What beſt pleaſes me: Well, 
lays Ben, F | 
God is beſt pleas'd when Man forſakes his Sin; 
The Devil's beſt pleas'd when Men perſiſt therein: 
The Worid's beſt pleas'd when you do draw good Vine; 
And you'll be pleas'd when I do pay for mine. 


The Vintner was well pleaſed, and gave Mr. 
Johnſon a Receipt in full for the Debt, and 
his Bottle of Claret into the Bargain. 


135. A certain Clergyman in the Weſt of 


England, being at the Point of Death, a neigh- 


bouring Brother, who hz.1 ſome Intereſt with 
his Patron, applied to im for the next Pre- 
ſentation ; upon which che former, who ſoon 
after recovered, upbraided him with the Breach 
of Friendſhip, and faid, he wanted his Death. 


No, no, Doctor, ſays the other, you quite 


miltake, it was your Living I wanted. 
| 136. A 
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136. A Perſon in Company railing againſt 
a Gentleman lately deceaſed, one of them, 


to vindicate him, ſaid, He thought him not 
ſo very bad as he had been preſented ; adding, 


To my Knowledge, Sir, he was very Chari- 


table; and Charity, you know, covers a Mul- 


titude of Sins. Faith, Sir, ſo it ought, ſaid 
the firſt, for he had a Multitude to cover. 


137. Two riding from Shipto to Burford, 


and ſeeing a Miller riding ſoftly before them 


on his Sacks, were reſolved to abuſe him ; ſo 
they went one on each Side, ſaying, Miller, 


come tell us which art thou, more Knave or 
Fool? Truly, ſaid he, I don't know which! 
am moſt, but I believe I am between both. 


138. A Lieutenant-colonel in one of the 
Iriſþ Regiments, in the French Service, being 


diſpatch'd by the Duke of Berwzck, from Fort 
_ Kebl, to the King of France, with a Complaint, 


relating to ſome Irregularities that had hap- 
ened in the Regiment; his Majeſty with ſome 


Emotion of Mind, told him, That the Ur: 


Troops gave him more Uneaſineſs than al! 
his Forces befides. Sir, ſays the Officer, all 
your Majeſty's Enemies make the ſame Com- 


| plaint. | 


139. Alonſo Cartilio being inſornied by bis 


Steward, that his Income would not hold Way 


with his Expence : The Biſhop ask ed him, 


— 


whence it chiefly aroſe? The Steward told 
him, from the Multitude of his Servants. I he 
Biſhop bid him make a Liſt of ſuch 1 185 

Es necel- 


. 1 


neceſſary, and ſuch as might be ſpared ; which : 
he did; and the Biſhop taking Occaſion to - 


read it before moſt of his Servants, ſaid to his 
Steward, Well, let theſe remain, becauſe I 
have Need of them; and theſe alſo, becauſe 
they have Need of me. 


149. Some pleaſant Raillery once paſling 
in the Court of Requeſts at Weſtminſter, be- 
tween the late Lord Orford, and the late Al- 
derman Parſozs, the Earl, among other Things, 
ſaid, Prithee, Mr. Alderman, lot me come and 
take a Bit of Mutton with you; I hear you 
keep a good Table, where the Devil ſtands 
your Houſe? Oh! Sir, replied the Alderman, 
very nigh Tower-hill, where Thouſands, as 


well as myſelf, will be heartily glad to ſee you. 


141. Counſellor Cr — /e being obliged to 
ask Pardon of the Houſe of Commons upon 
his Knees ; when he got up, bruſhed his Knees, 
ſaying, I never was in ſo dirty a Houſe in 
my Life. | 

142. A Driver chanced to overturn his Cart 
far from any Aſſiſtance, and was forced to 
ſtand by till he could find Some-body com- 


ing that Way to help him; at length a Par- 


ſon came, and thinking to put a Joke on the 
page Carter, ſaid, How now, Carter, what! 
ſee you have kill'd the Devil: Yes, i'taith, 


Maſter, quoth he, and I have waited rwo - 


Hours for a Parſon to bury him, and now 
you are come very ſfeaſonably. 


143. Killigrew, the famous Jeſter to King 
E Charles 


FE i ] 


Charles II. having been at Paris about. ſome 


which, the French King: deſired to ſee. him, 


Which he did: But Killigreu, it ſeems, being 
out of Humour, or at leaſt ſeemingly ſo, ſpoke 


but very little; and that little he did ſpeak, 


was ſo little to the Purpoſe, that the Freuch 


King told the Nobleman that had commend- 
ed him for ſuch a Wit, that he looked upon 
him as a very dull Fellow; but the Noble- 


man aſſured the King, that (whatever he 


thought of him) Killigreu was à very witty 
and ingenious Man: Whereupon the King was 
reſolved to make a further Trial of him, and 


took him into a great Gallery, where there 


was Abundance of fine Pictures; and, amongſt 


the Reſt, ſhewed him the Picture of Chriſt. 
upon the Croſs, and asked him it he knew 


who that was? But K://zgrew made himſelf 
very ignorant, and anſwered, No: Why, ſaid 
the King, Þ11 tell you; if you don't know; 

this is the Picture of our Saviour on the Croſs, 
2nd that on the Right Side is the Pope's, and 
that on the Left is my own: Whereupon 
Killigrew replied, I humbly thank your Ma- 


jeſty for the Information you have given me; 


for though I have often heard that our Savi- 
our was crucified between two Thieves, yet 
I never knew who they were before. 


144. A 


Buſineſs, went from thence to Verſailles, to 
lee the French King's Court; and being known 
there to ſeveral of the Courtiers who had been 
at the &»g/i Court, one of them took Oc- 
caſion to tell the French King, that, Killigreu 
was one of the wittieſt Men in England: Upon 
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| j 1. A dignified Clergyman, going down 
to his Living to ſpend the Summer, met near 


his Houſe a comical old Chimney- ſweeper, 
with whom he uſed to chat. So hn, ſays 


the Doctor, from whence come you? From 
your Houle, Sir, ſays Mr. $07 ; for this Morn- 
ing I ſwept all your Chimnies. How many 
were there? ſays the Doctor. No lets than 
twenty, quoth Joh, Well, and how much 
a Chimney have you? Only a Shiliing a-piece, 
Sir. Why then, quoth the Doctor, you have 
earned a great deal of Money in a little Pime. 


Yes, yes, Sir, ſays Fob, throwing his Bag of 
Soot over his Shoulder, we Biack-coats get 


our Money eaſy enough. 

145. Judge Jefferies, taking a Diſlike to 
an Evidence who had a long Beard, told him, 
that if his Con ſcience was as large as his Beard, 


he had a ſwinginz one. To which the Coun- 
tryman replied, My Lord, if you meaſure 


Confetence by Beards, you have none at all. 


146. Mr. Ogle being at Leck??'s Ordinary, 
where he was playing at Hazard with a great 
many Lords, he had very good Luck at Gam- 


ing among them ;' therefore he ordered a Porter 


to go up and dow:: the Streets, and bring to 


him as many poor People as he could get; 


who in a little Time brought in upwards of 
an hundred Beggars: Whereupon Vz/e order- 
ed them a Shilling a piece, in Meat and Drink. 
By that Time they had made an End ot their 
Allowance, Mr. @gie had broke all the Per- 
ſons of Quality, diſcharging the Mumpers 
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Reckoning, and giving them Six · pence a- piece 
beſides. A he was going into Spring Gardens, 
he met the Duke of Monmouth, who asked 
Cg, where ne had been? Been! quoth he, 
why 1 have been fulfilling the Scripture, 
Quoth the Duke, I believe you know nothing 
of ch. Matte:. No Matter for that, ſaid gle, 
but I have filled the Hungry with good Things, 
and the Rich 1 have ſent empty away. 


147. One laid a covetous Man was never 
fatistied : Why ſo, ſaid his Friend. Becauſe, iſ 
replied he, he thinks Nothing enough : Why 
then, ſaid the other, he is ſatisfied with the 
leait, if Nothing be enough for him. 


148. Sir Nicholas Bacon, upon Bills exhi- 
bited to diſcover where Lands lay, upon Proof, 
that they had a certain Quantity of Land, but 
could not ſet it forth, uſed to ſay, And, if 
you can't find your Land in the Country, how 
would you have us find it in Chancery. 


149, A Trial for Lands being pleaded be- 
fore a Chancellor, the Counſel on both Sides 
ſet forth their Lamentations in Queſtions by 
the Plat; and-one Counſel pleaded, my Lord, Nl 


wie lie on this Side; and the other laid, my 
Lord, we lie on this Side: Nay, ſays the 


2 S * 
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Chancellor, if you lie on both Sides, I'll be- 
lieve neither of you. | 


150. A Country Attorney appearing in 2 
Cauſe at the Aſſizes, ſome Years ago, in very 
dirty Linen, before a Judge not remarkable 
for his Integrity; Mr. Juſtice took Occaſion 
: : I to 


L 
to reprimand him for ſueb a Contempt of tie 
Court: to which the Afﬀtorhey very briskTy 
replicd, That although his Shirt Was dirty, His 
Hatids Were eln. „5 
151. When the Troopers kept Guard in 
St. Paul's Church, a Country man heard that 
Troop was upon the Guard which quartered 
in their Town; ſo he went in, -and/foun@the 
Man that quartered at his Houſe: O, Land- 
lord; ſays the Trooper, how d'ye? Thank you 
heartily,” ſays the Countryman, and I am glad 
to ſee this bleſſed Reformation in London;; for 
in our Town we can't get the People to 
Church, and here the very Horſes come to 
G „„ 5 
152. A Grazier ſent his Son to the Uni- 
verſity, and he ſtudied Poctry; his Father 
checked him for it; Well, ſince you are a 
Poet, tell me why ſo handſome a Woman as 
Penns married ſuch an ugly Fellow as Ful- 
can? J wonder at it too, Father; and yet EL 
wonder as much why my Mother married you. 
153. A Country Fellow being to be cate- 
chiſed (Who was an Apprentice) the Parſon 
ask'd him, What's your Name? John, ſays 
the Fellow. Who gave you that Name? 
fays the Parſon. My Godfathers and God- 
mothers, c. ſays the Fellow. Well faid, 
fays the Parſon; and What did your Godfa- 
thers and Godmothers then for you ? Says: 
John, Sir, they have done nothing for me yet, 
but they promiſe to do ſomething for me when 
* come-our-of my ime: 
E3 154. One: 
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154. One having ſtole a Watch, the Con- 
ſtable was ſent after him; at laſt, being taken 
by others for a ſuſpicious Perſon, as they were 
examining of him, the Watch was took in his 
Pocket. A Pox oi this Luck, ſays he, to eſ- 


cape the Conſtable, and to be found out by 
the Watch. 5 | 
155. A drunken Fellow was brought be- 
fore n Juſtice, and what Queſtion ſoever he 
I” ask'd him, he (till ſaid, Your Worſhip's wile; 
then he committed him till the next Morning, 


then ient for him again, and told him of his 


idle Talk the Night before Why, what did 
I ſay? Why, whatſoever I ſaid to you, ſays 
the Juſtice, you {till ſaid, Your Worſhip's 
Wile; that I tought thou wer't mad. Truly, 
fays he, if I ſaid fo, I think | was mad indeed. 
| 156. A Gentleman meeting the Duke of 
Rhoax's Jeſter, a:ked what was his Name? 
Why none of your Name, ſays he. I know 
| that, replied the Gemleman; but what is your 
Name Says the Jeſter, my Name is my Fa- 
ther's Name. And what is his Name, ſays 
the Gentleman? It is the ſame Name as mine 
is. Then what are both your Names? Why, 
4 fays the Jeſter, they are both the ſame. 


157. The late Earl of Rocheſter, who liv- 


ed in the Reign of King Charles II. happening 
one Day to wait upon the King, when there 
were preſent the Duke of Zork, the Duke of 
Maoumoutb, the Duke of Lauderdale, and Dr. 
I Frazer; who. though the greateſt Dunce in 
the whole College, had yet the Honour to be 

a | one 
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one of the King's Phyſicians. His Majeſty be- 
ing then in a merry Humour, upon the Earl's 
coming in, ſays to him, Rocheſter, 1 am told 
you are very good at making Verſes eætempore; 
is it ſo? The Earl replied, An't pleaſe your 
Majeſty, I have made Verſes extempore many 
Times. Prithee, let us have ſome of them 
now, 1aid the King. On what Subject would 
your Majeſty have them? ſaid the Earl. At 
which the King looking about him, anſwered, 
on us that are here. I beg your Majeſty's Par- 
don, repiied Rocheſter, 1 dare not do it. Dare 
not do it! ſaid the King, Why ſo? For Fear 
I ſhould offend your Majeſty, replied Kocheſ= - 
ter. No, no, you ſhan't offend me, ſaid the 
King, ſay what you will, and therefore J com- 
mand you to do it. Nay, if your Majeſty 
commands me, ſays Rocheſter, you muſt be 
obliged, and thereupon the Earl begun thus : 

Here's Monmouth the Witty, | 

And Lauderdale the Pretty, 

And Trazer that learned * 

Aud above all the Reſt 

Here's the Duke for a Feſt, 

And the King for a great Politician. 


O my Conſcience. ſays the King, he has ſa- 


Norized us all: No Wonder, indeed, that you 


begg'd my Pardon beforehand, for you were 
reſolved to ſtand in Need of it. | 
158. At another Time the King and ſom 
of his Lords were at Cramvo, and the Word 
they were to rhime to was Lisbon; they were 
all at a Stand, and none could do't. At _ Eo 
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fays the King, we want my Lord Rocbeſter 
now. Says one of the Lords, I ſaw him but 
a little While ago go into my Lord Chamber- 
lain's: Upon which, one of the Gentlemen 
of tre Privy- chamber then in waiting, was ſent 
to tel! him the King would ſpeak with him, 
and the Gentlemen finding my Lord there, he 
brought him along with him. When he came 
into the Preſence, ſays the King, Kocheſter, we 
have been at Crambo, and none of us can make 
a Rhime to Lisbon. No, faid the Earl, that's 
ſtrange! an't pleaſe your Majeſty. Why, can 
you do't? ſays the King. Yes, Sir, ſays the 
Earl, in a Stanza, if your Majeſty will grant 
me your Pardon. You're thinking of ſome 
Miſchief now, ſays the King; and then ſmil- 
ing upon my Lord Rocheſter, well, ſays be, 
1 grant you my Pardon. Upon which, Re 
cheſter, taking a Glaſs of Wine in his Hand, 
ſaid, Here's a Health to Kate, 
Our Sovereigu's Mate, | 

Of the Royal Hoaſe of Lisbon ; 

But the Devil take Hyde, 

And the Biſhop befide, 

That made her Bone his Bone. 

At which the King biting his Lips, and frown- 

ing at Kocheſter, bid him begone. 8 


159. One Mr. Hide had three Sons, and 
having no Eſtate to ſettle upon the youngelt, 
told him, he mult needs. bind him Apprentice, 
and bid him make Choice of fome Trade: The 
Youth being of a ſmart and ingenious Tem: 
per, told him he would be a Tanner. _ 
« 
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but fays his Father, that's a naſty Trade. Yes, 
er- fays he, but the moſt convenient Trade for me 
1en of any; you have but little to give me, and 
ent three Hides will ſet me up. What Hides are 
im, thoſe, ſays the Father? Sir, ſays he, yours, and 
he my two elder Brothers. 


= 160. A Quaker, that was a Barber, being 
aue! ſaued by the Parſon for T ythes; Tea and Nay 
a6 Ent to him, and demanded tie Rea'on why 
eau be troubled him, ſeeing he had never any Deal- 
che inss with him in his whole Life: Why, ſays 
r the Parſon, it is for Pythes; ſays the Quaker, 
"me ] pr thee, Friend, upon-what Account? Why, 
ni. tays the Parſon, for preaching in the Church. 


be Alas! then, replied the Quaker, 1 have nothing 
' to do with paying thee; for I come not there. 
Oh! but you might, ſays the Parſon, for the 
Doors are always open at convenient Times; 
and thereupon told him he would be paid, ſee- 
ing it was his Due. Ya and Nay thereupon 
ſhak'd his Ears, and making 'everal wry Fa- 
ces, departed, and immediately enter: a his Ac- 
tion (it being a Corporation 1 own) againſt the 
Parſon for forty Shillings. The Parſon, upon 
Wi Notice of this, came to him, and very botly 
demanded, Why he put ſuch a Diſgrace upon 
him? and for what did he owe him the Money ? 
Truly, Friend, replied the Quaker, for Trim- 
ming. For Trimming, ſaid the Parſon ; Why 
Thell was never trimm'd by you in my Life; 
em Oh! but thou might'ſt have come and been 
Pi trimm'd if thou hadſt been pleaſed, for my 
ſays 1 Doors 


as well as thine. 


15 
Doors are always open at convenient Times 


161. A Man and bis Wiſe were ſtriving 


who ſhould: wear the Breeches ; in the mean 


1imeone knock'datthe Door; the good Man 
{ſteps out to ſee who was there, and ask'd the 


Party who he would ſpeak withal ; who an- 


Iwered, with the Maſter of the Houle : Stay, 
Friend, ſays he, but a little While, and 1 
ſhall reſolve you, for as yet the Caſe is doubt- 
ful. So ſtepping in, his Wife and he went to 
it again, Who at laſt yields him the Victory. 
Then he goes to the Door. Now, Friend, 
ſaid he, thou mayſt ſpeak with me, I am the 
Maſter of the Houſe. but I could not tell thee 
10 betore, till my Wife and 1 had decided 
the Vontroverly. - EL Fe an 

162. Tis reported of one of the Chaplains 
to the famous Mautroſe, that being condemn'd 
in $co:4ar4 to die, for attendiug his Maſter in 


ſome of his glorious Exploits; and being up- 


on the Ladder, and ordered to ſet out a Pſalm, 


expecting aReprieve, he named the 119th Plalm 


(with which the Officers artending the ' Exe- 
cution. complied, the Sco?s reshyte zans being 
great Pſalm Singers) and 'twas well for him 


de did ſo; for they had ſung it three Parts 
through before the Reprieve came; any other 
Piaim would have hang'd him Et 


163. A Perſon of Quality coming into a 
Church to the Place where ſeveral of his An- 
ceſtors-were buried, after he had ſaid much 
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in their Commendation, and praiſed them for 


worthy Men; Well, ſaid he, I am reſolved, 
if I live, to be buried as near them as poſſible. 


164. Some Gentlemen being at a Tavern 
together, tor want of better Diverſion, one 
propoſed Play; but ſaid another of the Com- 
pany, I have fourteen good Reaſons. againſt 
Gaming : What are thoſe? ſaid another : In 
the firſt Place, faid he, I have no Money. Oh! 
ſaid the firſt, if you had four hundred Rea- 
ſons you need not name another. 


165. An extravagant young Gentleman, to 
whom the Title of Lord, and a good Eſtate, 
was juſt fallen, being a little harraſſed with 
Duns, bid his Steward tell them, That while 
he was a private Gentleman ne had Leiſure 
to run in Debt, but being advanced to a higher 
Rank, he was too buſy to pay them. 1 


166. A Painter turned Phyſician; upon 
which Change a Friend applauded him, ſaying, 
You have done well, for before your Faults 
were diſcovered by the naked Eye, but now 


they are hid. 


167. Two City Ladies meeting at a Viſit, 
one a Grocers Wife, and the other a Cheele- 
monger's (who perhaps ſtood more upon the 
punctilio of Precedence, than ſome of their 
Betters would have done at the Court End 
of the Town) when they had riſen up and 
ook their Leaves: The Cheeſemonger's Wife 
was going out of the Room firſt, upon wary 
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the Grocer's Lady, pulling her back by the 
Tail of her Gown, and ſtepping before her, 


No, Madam, ſaid ſhe, nothing comes after 
Cheeſe. | b 


168. A Countryman driving an Af by St. 


James Gate. one Day, which being dull and 
reſty, he was forced to beat it very much; 
a Gentleman coming out of the Gate, chid 


the Fellow tor uſing his Beaſt ſo cruelly : Oh 
dear, Sir, ſaid the Country man, I am glad to 


find my Aſs has a Friend at Court. 


169. One told another, who uſed to be 
clothed very often, that his new Coat wa 
too ſhort for him. That's true, anſwered the 
other, but it will be long enough before I get 
another. | 


170. Queen Elizabeth having taken Notice 
of the Duke de Villa Medina's gallant Beha- 
viour at a Tournament; told him one Day, 
that ſhe would abſolutely know who his 
Miſtreſs was: Villa Medina excuſed himſelf 
a while, but at laſt yielding to her Curioſity, 


he promiſed to ſend her her Picture. The 
next Morning he ſent her Majeſty a Packet, 
wherein finding nothing but a ſmall Looking- 
77 preſently underſtood the Spaniard's 


eaning. 


* 


17t. A humorous Knight, named Sir Samp- 
ſon, thinking to recommend himſelf to a fine 
Lady, in the Way of Marriage, ſaid, in the 
Concluſion of his Compliments, Oh! Ma- 
dam, we Sampſons were ſtrong Dogs _ 
om the 
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the inning. Take Care, Sir Sampſon, re- 


plied the young Lady, remember, the ſtrong- 
eſt of your Name pulled an old Houſe over 
his Head. * 

172. A young Gentleman having got his 
Neighbour's Maid with Child, the Maſter, a 


grave Man, came to expoſtulate with him 


about it. Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I wonder how 
you could do fo: Prithee where is the Won- 
der? ſaid the other; if ſhe had got me with 
Child you might wonder indeed. 

173- A Perſon having two very ungraci- 
ous Sons, the one robbed him of his Money, 
and the other of his Goods; his Neighbour 
coming to condole with him, told him, that 
he might ſue the 3 for he had been rob- 
bed between Son and Son 


174. Old Jobnſon the Player, who was not 


only a very good Actor, but a good Judge of 


Painting, and remarkable for making many 
dry Jokes; was one Day ſhewn a Picture, 
done by a very indifferent Hand, but much 
commended, and asked his Opinion of : Why, 


truly, ſaid he, the Painter is a very good Paint- 
er, and obſerves the Lord's Commandments ; - 
that, Mr. Fobnſon, 


What do you mean by | 
ſaid one that ſtood by? Why I think, anſwer- 
ed he, that he hath not made to himſelf the 
Likeneſs of any Thing that is in Heaven a- 


bove, or in the Earth beneath, or in the Wa- 
ter under the Earth. | 


 Tt75. An extravagant young Fellow, rally- 


ing 
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j ing afrugal Country Squire, who had a good 
Eſtate, and ſpent but little of it, ſaid among 
}: other Things, P11 warrant you that Plate-but- 
ton'd Suit was your Great Grand-father's * 
Yes, ſays the other, and 1 have my Great 
Grand-father's Lands toa. 


{ 

| 176. An old Lady meeting a Cambridge 
Man, asked him how her Nephew behaved 
1 himſelf: Truly, Madam, ſaid he, he is a brave 
| . Fellow, and ſticks cloſe to Catharine * Hali; 
I vow, ſaid ſhe, J fear'd as much, he was al- 
ways hankering after the Wenches from a Boy. 


i 177. King Charles II. being in Company 
1 with the Lord Rocheſter, and ſome other No- 
If blemen, who had been drinking the beſt Part 
of the Night; Ki/igrew coming in, Now, 
I”, ſays the King, we ſhall hear of our Faults. 
No, faith, ſaid Killigreu, I don't care to 
trouble my Head with that which all the 
Town talks of. | : : 


l 178. A Butcher in Smithfield, that laid on 
his Death Bed, ſaid to his Wife, my Dear, I 
b am not a Man for this World, therefore I 
E adyiſe you to marry our Man John, he is a 
luſty ſtrong Fellow, fit for your Buſineſs: 
Oh! dear Husband, ſaid ſhe, if that is all, 
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ix never let it trouble you, for ohn and I have 

agreed on that Matter already. | p 
179. Lord Faaltland, the Author of the Play ||| © 
It! called the Marriage Night, was choſe very p 
young to fit in Parliament, and when he was A 
kl * The Name of a College in that Univerſity, | 2 
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firſt elected, ſome of the Members oppoſed 


his Admiſſion, urging, that he had not ſown 
all his wild Oats. Then, replied he, it will 
be the beſt Way to ſow them in the Houſe, 
where there are ſo many Geeſe to pick them 
up. | | 

180. A pragmatical young Fellow, ſitting: 


at Table, over-againſt the learned Fohn Scot; - 


asked him what Difference there was between- 
Scot and Sot? Juſt the Breadth of the Table, 
anſwered the other. | 


181. An old Man, who bad married a 
young Wife, , complaining to a. Friend how 
unhappy he had always been: When I was 
young, ſaid he, I went abroad for want of a 
Wite; and now I am old, my Wite goes a- 
broad for Want of a Husband. | 


182. A Perſon having been put to great 
Shifts, to get Money to ſupport his Credit; 
ſome of his Creditors at length ſent him Word, 
that they would give him Trouble. Pox, 
ſaid he, I have had Trouble enough to bor- 
row the Money, and had not need ꝭo be trou- 
bled to pay it again. 


183. An Alderman of a certain Body cor- 
porate, not remarkable for the greateſt Extent 
of Knowledge, being preſent at a.public En- 
tertainment, where the Mediterranean hap- 
pen'd to be the chief Topic of Coverſation, 
addreſs*'d himſelf very gravely to the Com- 
pany : Pray, Gentlemen is the Mediterranean 
a-Corporation Town like ours? | | 
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184. Mr. Wycherly, the comic Poet, at the 


Point of Death, married a young Lady of Me- 


rit, to be reveng'd on his next Heir, and when 
the Ceremony was performed, he earneſtly 
begged her not to deny him one Requeſt, the 
laſt he ſhould make. Upon her Aſſurance of 
conſenting to it, he told her : My Dear, it is 
only this; that you will never marry an old 
Man again. | 


185. The late Dr. B-r-y, was one Evening 


very ſmart upon Mr. H- ii, who had been in 
great Diſtreſs: H-/! took no Notice of him 
at firſt, but ſuffer*d him to run on till he chang'd 
the Subject. Among other Things, the Doc- 
tor mentioned his having been out of Town 
fora Week: Aye, ſays 
liſhed in all the "qt; oh Papers. In what 
Form, ſays the Doctor? Why, decreas'd in 


the Burials this Week one hundred and forty- 


tour. 


186. When the Earl of Stair was laſt Em- 
baſſador in Holland, he was invited to an En- 


tertainment by the Abbe de Ville, the French 
Reſident, along with the Auſtrian Embaſſador : 
The Abbe propoſed a Health, to the Riſing 


Sun, his Maſter; alluding to a Motto of 
Lewis XIV. wbich was pledged by the whole 


Company. The Auſtrian next, in Compli- . 


ment to his Miſtreſs, the Empreſs Queen, 

toaſted, the Moon and fixed Stars; which was 

reatly applauded. It then came to the Earl's 

Turn, and his Lordſhip, with great * 
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of Mind, drank his Maſter, by the Name of 
Joſhua the Son of Nun, who made the Sun 
and the Moon to ſtand ſtill... 


187. Lord C4 chanc'd one Day to be at 
the D— of N — ſe's Levee, when Garnet 
pon Fob, a Book dedicated to the D— of 

e, happened to lie in the Window. Be- 
fore his Grace made his Appearance, his Lord- 
ſhip had Time enough to amuſe himfelf with 
the Book; and when the Duke entered, he 
found him reading in it. Well, my Lord, 
ſaid his Grace, what is your Opinion of that 


Book? In any other Place I ſhould think not 
much of it, replied his Lordſhip ; but being 


in your Grace's Levee, I think it one of the 
beſt Books in the World. | | 
188. One Morning while Alderman Bar- 


ber was in Bed, he was viſited by Mr Depu- 
ty B—4, who without any Ceremony bolted 


into his Chamber, being told that he was ill 
of the Gout. The Deputy, after the uſual - 
Compliments, fat down and enter'd into Con- 
verſation ; but obſerving the Curtains ti be 
cloſe drawn, and the Alderman. to be more 
reſery*d than uſual, he began to ſufpe& ſome- 


thing more than ordinary to be the Matter, 
and caſting his Eyes round the Room, he eſ- 
y'd a Woman's Shoe juſt under the Bed: 
ell, Mr. Alderman, ſaid he, I hope you 
are not dangerouſly ill.—lI am miferadly tor- 
mented in my Feet, replied the Alderman; I 
don't wonder at that, ſaid the Deputy, when 


| you wear ſuch narrow-toed Shoes, reaching 
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the Lady's Shoe at the ſame Time. The Al- 
derman, who could not help ſmiling at the 
Diſcovery, laid aſide his forc'd Reſerve, and 

faid, if that's the Caſe Mr. Deputy, I" ll get 
another Pair. | = = 
189. Sir Richard Steele having one Day in- 
vited a great Number of Perſons of the firſt 
Quality, they were ſurpriz'd at the Number 
of Liveries which ſurrounded the Table; and 
after Dinner, when the Wine and Mirth had 
{et them free from the Obſervation of tri& 
Ceremony, one of them enquired of Sir Rich- 
ard, How ſuch an expenſive Train of Domeſ- 
ticks could be canfiſtent with his Fortune. Sir 
Richard very frankly confeſs'd that they were 
Fellows, of whom he would be very willing- 
ly rid ; and being then asked why he did not 
diſcharge them, declared, that they were Bai- 
liffs, who had introduc'd themſelves with an 
Execution ; and whom, fince he could not 
fend them away, he had thought it conveni- 
ent to embelliſn with Liveries, that they might 


do him Credit while they ſtaid. His Friends 


were diverted with the Expedient, and by pay- 
ing the Debt diſcharg'd their Attendance; hay- 
ing oblig'd Sir Richard to promiſe that they 
ſhould never again find him grac'd with a Re- 
tinue of the ſame Kind. 
190. Soon after the Battle af Oudenard, the 
Dutcheſs of Mi——+ made a Tour to Flau- 
ders. Her Grace landed at Dgxkirk, where 
the lay all Night; and in the Morning, tho' 
mne had given a great deal of Trouble in the 
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Inn, ſhe went away, and forgot the uſual Pre- 
ſent to the Chambermaid. The Girl thought 
of an Expedient to make herſelf amends, and 
purchaſed a Number of Phials, then fillin 

them, carefully cork'd and ſeal'd them: This 
done, ſhe cauſed it to be rumoured Abroad, 
that ſhe had a Quantity of the Dutcheſs of 
M b's Eye-water, which her Grace, at 
her Departure, put into her Hands to ſell. It 


was in Reality the Dutcheſs of M——'s 


Water that filled the Bottles, and the Humour 
ſucceeded to the Girl's Wiſh : The Eye-wa- 
ter was bought for the Novelty by Rich and 
Poor, and the Cures it performed were ſo 
wonderful, that the Fame of its V txtues reach'd 


the Dutcheſs at the Engliſp Camp. Her Grace 


recolleced het Omiflion, and was not a little 
nettled at the Wench's Stratagem, but could 
not then help it. In her Return Home, how- 


ever, ſhe lay again at the ſame Inn, and as. 


the Wench was putting her to Bed at Night 


- Child, ſaid ſhe, I hear you have a fa- 
mous Eye-water to ſell; I have a Mind to 


be a Purchaſer. The Girl, quite confounded, 


faintly ſaid, it was all diſpoſed of. What 
Quantity might you have of it? ſaid the Dut- 


cheſs. Only a few Dozens, replied the Girl. 


Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, prepare your Bot- 


tles, and you may now have a larger Quan- 
tity of the Genuine Sort. The Girl was mi- 
ſerably perplex'd, and could not tell what to 


ſay; but fell into Tears, and dropping upon 
her Koees, confeſs'd her Indiſcretion, and 


hum- 
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bly implored her Grace's Forgiveneſs, promiſ- 


ing never to offend again in the like Manner: 


ay, but indeed Child, ſaid her Grace, you 
muſt make ſome up for me, for I have heard 


an excellent Character of its ſovereign V irtues. 
Being aſſured her Grace was in Earneſt, the 


Girl replied, ſhe ſhould be obey'd. In the 


Morning ſne order'd her young Doctreſs in 


her own Preſence to bottle every Drop of it, 


to cork it up ſately, and ſeal it, as ſhe had 
done the former; by which ſhe diſcovered 


that the Girl had actually procured her Grace's 


Arms to her new Noſtrum, a Circumſtance - 
the had not before dreamt of. Well, my Dear, 


faid the Dutcheſs, I find you're a Miltreſs of 
your Trade, you make no Scruple to coun- 
terfeit a Seal. Madam, ſaid the Girl, you 
dropt the Seal in the Room, and that put me 


in the Head of it. And what might you gain, 


ſaid her Grace, by your laſt Supply? Fifty 
Livres, replied the Girl. Very well, ſaid the 


Dutcheſs, pleaſe to reſtore the Seal, and there 


is double that Sum for you; putting five Louis 
d' Ors in her Hand; adding, with a ſtern Look, 


[4 Ad nd a ſevere Tone of Voice- Beware of 
Counterfeits, Huſſey. . 


, a Scotch Baro- 
net, and Member of Parliament for one of 
the Royal Boroughs of that Kingdom, came 


191. Sir C 


one Morning, according to Cuſtom, to Sir 


Robert's Levee, and, without the leaſt Cere- 
mony, laid hold of his Ribbon. Sir Robert 
could not eaſily diſengage himſelf, and the 


Baronet 


nne e r. 
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Baronet lugg'd him to the Window, in which, 


. ſouſing himſelf down, he happened to have 
an Eſcape, which carried with it ſo loud a 
Report, that it threw the whole Company 
into Laughter.— Very well, Sir C 
the Miniſter, pray what have you farther to 
ſay? Why, this it is, Sir Xobert, I owe fifteen 
hundred Na and by G—4, if you don't 
ive it me, I'll e'en go To-morrow to the 

ouſe, and vote according to my Conſcience. 

192. Dr. Andrews, Biſhop of Wincheſter, 


and Dr. Neal, Biſhop of Darham, dining with 
King James I. his Majeſty ſaid to the Biſhops, 


My Lords, cannot I take my Subjects Mo- 


. ney, when I want it, without all this For- 
mality of Parliament? Upon which the Biſhop 
of Durbam readily anſwered, God forbid, 
Sir, but you ſhould, you are the Breath of 
Noſtrils. On which, the King turning to the 
Biſhop of Wincheſter, ſaid— Well, my Lord, 
what ſay you? — Sir, replied the Biſhop, I 
have no Skill to judge of Parliament Cafes. 
The King anſwered — No put offs, my Lord, 
anſwer me pertinently. Then, Sir, added he, 
I think it's lawful for you to take my Brother 
Neal's Money, for he offers it. 


193. Some Years ago, a Son of G—# 


the Few, was on the Point of being married 
to a Chriſtian : The Father had no Objection 


to the Ke/igioz of the Lady, but to the Small- 
neſs of her Fortune; the Son peremptorily 
told him, he would marry the Lady, and if 
he was refus'd a proper 8 


— of ealth, he 
would 


„ſaid 


[7-1] 


At this Anſwer E was greatly confounded, 
and reſolved to apply to Counſel, to know 
whether there was any ſuch Law—the Coun- 
ſellor replied that there was, and'that his Son 
upon turning Chriſtian would obtain half his 
Fortune; but if you'll make me a Preſent of 
ten Guineas, added he, I'l1 put you in a Way 
to diſappoint him, and the graceleſs Dog ſhall 
not be able to obtain a Farthing. Art this 
G6. — 28s Hopes revived, and pulling ten Gui- 


into the Lawyer's: Hand, exprefling his Im- 


when the Counſelor returned with a: Smile, 
—— You have nothing to do Mr. G u, 
but to turn Chriſtian yourſelf. 


194 Sir Joby 7— v— 
Miſdemeanor had been expelled from Parlia- 


Shape of a Churchman.— And I, replied the 
good Biſhop, hate to ſee a Knave in any Shape. 


1 HU PokrRx. 


would turn Cbriſtian, and then he ſhould be 
intitled by Law to Half of his Poſſeſſions. 


neas out of his Pocket, inſtantly clapp'd them 


_ Patience to know how he was to proceed; 


, who for ſome 


ment, one Day meeting withArchbiſhop T—#- 
fſ—-2x cried——T hate to ſee an Atheiſt in the 
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POETR Y. 


Poems EpiSTLES, FABLES, (Sc. 


Tb. HAPPY MAN. 
H“ on the Lands that bound the Kentiſh Shore, 


On whoſe rough Strand alternate Tempeſts rore; 


Damon, a Country Swain, contented lives, 


BE Bleſt in the homely Joys which rural Pleaſure gives, 


Surrounding Trees adorn his lonely Seat, | 
And wholeſome Herbs gives Reliſſi to his Meat: 
One little Garden does his Houſe adorn, 
And his two Acres furniſh out his Corn; 

Two comely Cows one Field of Paſture feeds, 


ITrhat daily yield the Milk their Maſter needs: 


There lives the happy Swain a peaceful Life, 
Free from all worldly Cares but that of Wife. 
Hence, with an unſhock'd Mind, he caſts his Eye, 
To greet the Morning Beauties of the Sky ; 

And ſees ſome tall returning Veſſel fail, 

Wing'd with the Breezes of an eaſy Gale. 
Whoſe jovial Crew, judging their Dangers o'er, 
With noiſy Shouts ſalute their native Shore. 

Each thinks how he ſhall beſt his Gains employ, 
And antedates bright Scenes of promis'd Joy; 

Till unexpected Storms the Plank ſurprize, 

The Bottom burſt, and ev'ry Sailor dies: 

hen ſhakes his Head with Pity at their Fate, 
And hugs himſelf in his more happy State. 


A De- 
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of © IS ſo old and ſo ugly, and yet wn 
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A Deſcription of te MORNI NG. 


Nev hardly here and there an Hackney Coack 
Appearing, ſhew'd the ruddy Morn's Approach ; 


Now Betty from her Maſter's Bed had flown, 


And ſoftly ſtole to diſcompoſe her own ; 

The flip-ſhod Prentice from his Maſter's Door 

Had par'd the Dirt, and ſprinkled round the Floor ; 
Now Moll had whirl'd her Mop with dexterous Airs, 


Prepar'd to ſcrub the Entry and the Stairs, 


The Youth, with broomy Stumps, began to trace 
The Kennel Edge, where Wheels had worn the Place, 


The Small-coal Man was heard with Cadence deep, 


Till drown'd by ſhriller Notes of Chimney-ſweep. 
Duns at his Lordſhip's Door began to meet, 
And Brick-duſt Moll had fcream'd thro' half the Street, 
The Turnkey now his Flock returning ſees, 


Duly let out at Nights to ſteal for Fees: 
The watchful Bailiffs take their ſilent Stands, 


And School-boys lag with Satchels in their Hands. 
Os a LADY «& CHURCH. 


O fair a Form with ſuch Devotion join'd ! 
A Virgin Body, and a ſpotleſs Mind! 

Pleas'd with her Pray'rs, while Heay'n propitious ſees 
The lovely Vot'reſs on her bended Knees; | 
Sure it muſt think ſome Angel loſt its Way, 
And happ'ning on our wretched Earth to (tray ; 
Tir'd with our Follies, fain would take its Flight, 
And begs to be reſtor'd to thoſe bleſt Realms of Light, 


GALLSTONE HOUSE. 
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You're ſometimes in Pleaſure, though often 
in Pain in't; 'Tis 


. 


tw 1 


'Tis ſo large you may lodge a Friend or two with Eaſe 

in't; 5 (sp ou pleaſe in't. 
You may turn and may ſtretch at your Length if 
'Tis ſo little the Family live in a Preſs in't, : 


And poor Lady Betty has ſcarce Room to dreſs in't, 


'Tis fo cold in the Winter you can't bear to ſie in't, 
And ſo hot in the Summer you're ready to fry in't. 


'Tis ſo brittle *twould ſcarce bear the Weight of a Ton, 


Yet ſo ſtaunch that it keeps out a great Deal of Sun. 
'Tis ſocrazy the Weather with Eaſe beats quite thro' it, 


And you're forc'dev'ry Year in ſome Part to renew it, 


'Tis ſo ugly, ſo uſeful, ſo big and fo little, 

Tis ſo ſtaunch and ſo crazy, ſo ſtrong and ſo brittle ; 
'Tis at one Time ſo hot, and another ſo cold, 
'Tis Part of the new and Part of the old: 

It is juſt half a Bleſſing, and juſt half a Curſe, _ ' 
I with then, dear George, it were better or worſe. 


BRITISH OECONOMY. 


T* merry Old England it once was a Rule, 
The King had his Poet and alſo his Fool; 
But now we're ſo frugal, 1'd have you to know it, 
Poor Cibber mult ferye both for Fool and for Poet. 


"The INVITATION. 


REEmMan, I treat to Night, and treat your Friends, : 
If happily from Care' your Thought unbends ; 


If Lucy rules not with her pon Sway, 
I ſhall expect you at the Cloſe of Day. 


I give you the rough wholeſome Grape that grows 


In Iuſcan Vales, or where the Tagus flows; 
Or if the Gallic Vine delight you more, | 


Of Hermitage I boaſt a lender Store: 


This is my Wealth; if you have better Wine, 
Make me your Gueſt, if not, I claim you mine. A 
2 al . Already 
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Already is my little Side-board graced, - | 
The Glaſſes marſhall'd, the Decanters placed; 
The Room is cool, the Summer-hearth is gay 
With Greens and Flowers, th' Exub'rance of May. 
Indulge the Bliſs this chearful Seaſon brings, 
. Onnit minuter Hopes, and joyleſs Things: 
Let Fame and Riches wait: This happy Morn 
With Bruz/wic, Peace, and Liberty, were born! 
Tis fit, my Friend, we conſecrate to Mirth 
The Day, which gave th' illuſtrious Monarch Birth: 
When.the Sun ſets we'll break into Delight, 
And give to gay Feſtivity the Night. 
Of what Avail is Fortune unenjoy'd 2? 
Or what is Life in anxious Hours employ'd ? 
Let the dull Miſer pine with niggard Care, 
And brood o'er Gold devoted to his Heir; 5 
While we in honeſt Mirth ſend Time away, 
Regardleſs whoever Sages ſay: 
In cheerful Minds unbidden Joys ariſe, 
And well-tim'd Levities become the Wile. 
What Virtue does not generous Wine impart ? 
It gives a winning Frankneſs to the Heart; 
With ſprightly Hope the drooping Spirits arms, 
Awakens Love, and brightens Beauty's Charms; 
High florid Thoughts th' inſpiring Jaices breed, 
Spleen they diſpel, and clear the Brow of Need. 
Expect ſuperſluous Splendor from the Great, 
Ragouts and coſtly Follies ſerv'd in Plate, 
And Ortelans from diſtant Regions brought, 
Fo foretgn Arts of Luxury untaught, 
J give you only Lamb from Uxbridge Fields, 
'F And edd the choiceſt Herb the Garden yields, 
i fi Sileſian Lettice, with ſoft Lucca Oil, 9 5 
Delicious Bleſſings of a diff rent Soil. 
None do our Band of Fellowſhip compoſe, 
But know the.Chaſteneſs of the Banquet Role ; 
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Belmour is ours, Loveleſs with Humour ſtor'd, 

And careleſs Florio, if he keeps his Word. 

I ſhould exceed your Rule were more allow'd ;. 

«© There's leſs of Mirth than Tumult in a Crowd. 5 
Remember Time poſts on with ſubtle Haſte, 

Now, as I write, the number'd Minutes waſte. 

Then, Freeman, let us ſeize the preſent Hour, 

And husband the ſwift Moments in our Pow'r ; 

Good-humour bring along, and baniſh Care, 

You know your Friends, you know your Bill of Fare. 


The Commons PETITION te Ning CHARLES 
the Second. 


Ty all Humility we crave . 
Our Sovereign may be our Slave ; 
And humbly beg that he may be 


Betray'd by us molt loyally.  _ 

And if he pleaſe once to Jay downs. 
His Sceptre, Dignity, and Crown 
We'll make him, for the Time to me 


The greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom. . 

The KING's ANSWER. 
CHARLES, at this Time, having no Need, 
Thanks you as much as if he did. 3 

On the King's STATUE oadly placed. 


HE King of Great Britain was reckon'd before, 


The Head of the Church, by all good Chriſtians 


People; 5 


His Subjects of Bloom sb' ry have added one more 


Tohis Titles, and made him the Head ofthe Stceple, 


The PETITION of Juſtice B—N's HORSE 0 : 1 


the Dube of Newcaſtle. 


ITE worn to the Stumps, in a piteous Condition, | 


I preſena to your Grace this my humble Petition: 
8 | 23 
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Full twenty-eight Stone as all the World ſees, 
(To me it ſeems more) my plump Maſter weighs. | 
A Load for a Team this, yet I all alone | 
To Claremont muſt draw him, for Help I have none; 
O'er Eſher's hot Sands, in a dry Summer's Day, 
How I ſweat and I chafe, and I pant all the Way; 
But when. I return, and the Draught is increas'd, 
By what he has cramm'd,—a Stone at the leaſt, 
No ſingle Horſe can be, in Conſcience, thought able 
To draw both the Juſtice and eke half your Table. 
This my Caſe, gracious Duke, to your tender Compaſſion 
I ſubmit, and O! take it in Conſideration. 
To drive with a Pair put the Squire in the Way, 
Tour Petitioner then, bound in Duty, will neigh. 


On Mr. BUTLER's MONUMENT, 22 Weſt- 

Co minſter Abbey. 

4 HILST. Butler, needy Wretch! was yet alive, 
No gen'rous Patron would a Dinner give: 
See him, when ſtarv'd to Death, and turn'd to Duſt, 

Preſented with a Monumental Buſt!: | 
5 The Poet's Fate is here in Emblem ſhown, 
Hs ce ask'd for Bread, and he receiv'd a Stone. 


A Deſcription. of LON DON, in Imitation a 
Scarron's Deſcription of PARIS. 


AN 3 . | - 

= TFJOUSES Churches, mix'd together, 

4 1 Streets unpleaſant in all Weather 
Priſons, Palaces contiguous, | 
Gates, a Bridge, the Thames irr;guous, 
| CO ters Fl 
Gawdy Things enough to tempt ye, | 
Showy Our-ſides, In- ſides empty; | | 
Bubbles, Trades, Mechanic Arts, 
Coaches, Wheel-barrows and Carte. War- 


aa 


„ 
5 
Wal Bailiffs, Bills unpaid, 
Lords of Laundreſſes afraid; 
Rogues that nightly rob and ſhoot FR 
Hangmen, Aldermen, and Footmen. 


ns © 
Lawyers, Pocts, Prielts, Phyſicians, 
Noble, ſimple, all Conditions; 
Worth beneath a Thread-bare Cover, 
Villany - bedaub'd all over. | 


V. 
Women, black, red, fair and grey, 
Prudes, and ſuch as never pray; 
Handſome, ugly, noiſy tal, 
Some that will not, ſome that will, 


"Wh 
Many a Beau without a Shilling, | 
Many a Widow not unwilling, 
Many a Bargain if you ſtrike it, 
This is London, bow d'ye like it. 


Dean Swiß r' 1 CURATE. 


| T5 ARCH'D three Miles through ſcorching Sand, 
With Zeal in Heart, and Notes in Hand; 

J rode four more to Great St. Mary, 
Uſing four Legs when two were weary.. 
To three fair Virgins I did tye Men, 

In the cloſe Bands of pleaſing Hymen ; 
I dipt two Babes in holy Water, 

kad purify'd their Mothers after, 

Within an Hour and eke an Half, 

I preach'd three Congregations deaf, 
Which thund'ring out with Lungs long-winded, 
J chopt fo faſt, thar few there minded. 

My Emblem, the laborious'Sun, pd \ 
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Saw all theſe mighty Labours done, 
Before one Race of his was run ; 


8 8 
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All this perform'd by Robert Hewit, | 
What Mortal elſe cou'd e'er go through it? 


| To — - 


'F HE great, good Man,whom Fortune will diſplace, 


May into Scarceneſs fall, but not Diſgrace ; 


His facred Perſon none will dare profane, 

He may be poor, but never can be mean: 

He holds his' Value with the Wiſe and Good, 

And proſtrate ſeems as great as when he ſtood. 
So ruin'd Temples holy Awe diſpenſe, 

They loſe their Height, but keep their Reverence: 

The pious Crowd, the Piles, tho' fall'n, deplore, 
And what they fail to raiſe they ſtill adore. | 


To Mr. „ Schoolmaſter. 
1 HO” teaching thy peculiar Bus 'neſs be, 


- 


Learn this one Leſſon, Schoolmaſter, of me; 


Where good Senſe fails the beſt Deſcription's vile, 
And a rough Verſe the nobleſt Thoughts will ſpoil. 
Think it not Genius to know how to ſcan, | 
Nor great to ſhew a Monſter for a Man: 

Wound not the Ear with ill-tun'd Proſe in Rhyme, 
Nor miſtake furious Fuſtian for ſublime : —— 
Believe this Truth, and thy vain tumbling quit, 
What is not Reaſon never can be Wit, 

From the Boy's Hand take Horace into thine, 


1 And thy rude Satyrs by his Rules reſine. 


See thy groſs Faults in Boileau's faithful Glaſs, 

And get the Senſe to know thyſelf an Aſs. 

0 Echard's aud Bijhop Burnett's His rok IEs. 

25 LL L's Hiſtory appears to me - 
| Political Anatomy, | 


A Caſe 
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A Caſe of Skeletons well done, 
And Male factors every one. 
His ſharp and ſtrong Inciſion Pen 
Hiſtorically cuts up Men, 
And does, with lucid Skill, impart 
Their inward Ails of Head and Heart. 
Laurence proceeds another Way, 
And well dreſs'd Figures does diſplay; 
His Characters are all in Fleſh, 
Their Hands are fair, their Faces freſh, 
And from his ſweet'ning Art derive ! 
A better Scent than when alive; 
He Wax-work made to pleaſe the Sons, 
Whoſe Fathers were Gill's Skeletons, 


A Reciee for COURTSHIP. 


"TWO or three Dears, and two or three Sweets, 
 Twa,or three Balls, and two or three Treats, 


Two ar three Serenades, given as a Lure, 

Two or three Oaths how much they endure ; 

Two or three Meſſages ſent in one Day, * 
Two or three Times led out from the Play, 
Two or three ſoft Speeches made by the Way; 
Two or three Tickets for two.or three Times, 

Two or three Love Letters writ all in Rhymes; 
Two or three Months keeping {tri& to theſe Rules, 
Can never fail making a Couple of Fools. | 


F 
AIR Roſe ! to thee all other Flow'rs muſt yield, 
That paint the Garden or adorn the Field 
Whether with ruddy Blaze you give Delight, 
Or elſe diffus'd in milder Beams of White, 
Or Party-colour'd Dreſs, you charm the Sight ! 
How beautiful in all you ſtill appear? | 
Pride of the Summer! Glory of the Year! 


Can 
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Can you, ſweet Flow'r, à baleful Influence ſhed ? 
And Rage, and Diſcord, through the Nation ſpread? 


No ſure! from you our Miſchief never flows, 
Not from the Red or White, but the black Roſe. 


A Cure for, LOVE. 

8 HE one End of a Rope faſten over a Beam, 
EY And make a ſlip Nooſe at the other Extream, 
Then juſt underneath let a Cricket be ſet, 

On which let the Lover moſt manfully get ; 

Then over his Head let the Snecket be got, 

And under one Ear be well ſettled the Knot : 
The Cricket kickt down, let him take a fair Swing, 
And leave all the Reſt of the Work to the String. 


From 2 Country PARSON 70 a Country "SQUIRE. 
In Imitation of Hor. Lib. 1, Epiſt. v. 


| T* you can fit on an-old Three-legg'd Chair, 
Sup on a Sallad, and ſuch paltry Fare, 

As a poor hatter'd Parſon can afford, 5 

Deſcend this Night to grace my homely Board. 

But where's the Wine my Gueſt to entertain ? 

No generous Burgundy, no brisk Champagne; 

My Port all out, —how then ſhall we regale? 

Faith you muſt e'en take up with muddy Ale, 

You have terſe Claret. —I'm aſham'd to ask, 

But pr'y thee—be ſo good—to ſend a Flask. 
Joan (if ſhe don't get drunk before you come) 
Will ſcour my Pewter, and {weep out my Room: 
A While the Drudgery of dull Books give o'er, 

On Daiton's Country Juſtice ceaſe to pore ; 

Leave Warrants to your Clerk, let me prevail 

To fave a poaching Rogue one Night from Goal. 

No Buſineſs on To-morrow can be done, | 

To-morrow's Sunday, you may ſnore till Noon. 5 

| . f 4 54 


The pleaſing Secrets of an open Heart; 


Avaunt ſuch Pimps! when we are met together, 
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Let then the ſparkling Glaſs like Harvey bright, 
And Chat diverting ſtretch this Summer Night. 
'Tis not worth While to hoard my little Pelf ; 
Il ſpend it on my Friends, —and on myſelf. 


He who like Gripus pines amidſt his Store, 


Scrapes for a booby Heir, or Spend-thrift' Whore, 
Is touch'd with Madneſs of a raging Kind, 

The moſt conſuming Canker of the Mind. 

long to quaff the lazy Hours away, 

Nor value, while I'm tipling, what Folks ſay; 
Jocund with Liquor, friendly we impart, 


Enlivening Hope now feeds the famiſh'd Eye, 
And repreſents the yielding Charmer nigh ; 

Wine makes a ſneaking, run-away Pretender 

As ſtout, as is our warlike Faith-defender. 

A jovial Bumper drowns' oppreſſive Care, 

And bids the meagre Curate not deſpair. 

Prompts empty Y——e to prate, yet never think, 


Ev'n Horace can be witty—when in Drink. 

I, in torn Caſſock, and a Thread-bare Gown, 

If tipſy, huff a Dun, look big and frown, 

My Wite, if not in a damn'd dogged Mood, 

Will find us-Napkins tolerably good ; 

No greaſy Cloth, offenſive to the Sight, pom 
Shall make you ſnuff your Noſe, and bid Good-night. 
My Juggs ſhall all be waſh'd, my Glaſſes clean, 
And nothing dirty, —but myſelf be Teen; * 
No-Pen-ſcon'd Prouling ſhall damp our Mirth, - 

I hate em of all Scoundrels upon Earth: 


You'll find none here but Birds of the fame Feather. 
My honeſt Neighbour, Manly, I'll invite, | 
Ang to Squire Briton I deſign to write; 
I won'd Sir Arthur, —but he daily ſips 
Delicious Nectar on coeleſtial Lips. | 
„ „ R 


| CG] 
Here's Room enough for you and for your Friend, 
My Gueſts are few, - and ſound you may depend; 


If Louts on juſtice — Buſineſs crowd your Hall, 
Whip out at the Back-door, and bite em all. 


1 


Occaſioned by Dean SwIFT's Complaint of 
being Deaf and Giday. 
O fine an Ear! ſo clear a. Sight! 
9A Taſte! each Touch ſo exquiſite! 
No Mortal has ſo few Pretences es, 
Thus to bewail a Lack of Senſes. 
O Swift ! leave Colley thy Remains 
Of Senſe, this Pittance of thy Brains: 


Of Wit, would make a modern Bays ; 
And thus (for once) the Laureat prays : 
“ Grant me, when giddy Swift is dead, 
* Grant me, ye Gods, his Turn of Head,” 
| The HAPPY PAIR. 

WW HO fays, My Lord and Lady diſagree? 
y A Pair more like in all Things cannot be: 
My Lord indeed will damn the Marriage Chain, 
My Lady wiſhes it were loos'd again. 5 
Ever with Rakes, my Lord 1s ne'er at Home, 
Ever engag'd, my Lady likes his Room: 
He ſwears his Boy is not his real Son, 
My Lady thinks it is not all his own. 
He'll have a ſep'rate, Bed, tis her Deſire, 
sheets warm'd, Bed made, the ſmiling Pair retire; 
The Cauſe, tho' hidden, yet the ſame they want, 
He ſends for Miſs, and ſhe for her Gallaat. 


Thy very Dotage, thy Decays \ 


If Union then makes bleſt the Marriage Life, 


The fame the Husband, and the ſame the Wife; 
If in two Breaſts one Mind gives Joys fincere, 
What two more happy than this Courtly Pair? 


A De- 


t, 


De- 


1 

A Deſcription of the MOR NING. 

N OW bright Aurora, with her genial Light, 
Diſſolves the ſable Horror of the Night; 

And with the Blaze of her returning Ray, | 
Gladdens all Nature with the Birth of Day : 
And now with Joy the weary Traveller ſpies 
The purple Glory of the Eaſtern Skies; 
Obſerves the Tincture which her Ray diſtils, 
Gilding the Summit of the diſtant Hills; 
Views o'er the Meadows, and the painted Fields, 
Which now a moſt delightful Proſpect yields; 
Where the ſweet Lilly, and the bluſhing Roſe 
Puts forth new Odour, and new Charms diſcloſe : 
Encourag'd thus, bis Journey he purſues ; 
Nor mindful of the Paſt, his Toll renews 
With equal Joy; the Warbler of the Groves 
Hail her glad Sight, and each the Song improves : 
The tow'ring Lark, expanded on ker Wings, 
Warbles aloft, while the gay Linnet ſings 
On the green Bough, or near the murm'ring Flood, 
Join'd with the Songſters of the ecchoing Wood: 
Each thrills his Joy melodious through his Throat, 
While neighbouring Vallies eccho back the Note. 
And now the Hunters to the Woods repair, 
To chace with Hound and Horn the tim'rous Hare: 
The jolly Hunmiſman tunes his chearful Horn, 
And, with his Cries, each greets the bluſhing Morn, 
E'en ſo the Cock, that Meſſenger of Day, 
Perch'd on the Dunghill's Top, ſalutes her Ray; 
And, with a Voice reſounding through the Air, 
Awakes the Peaſant to his daily Care, 3 s 
Who ſtrait appears with gay and healthful Mein, 
And ſill'd his Scrip, he whiſtles o'er the Green; 
Yokes to the lazy Plough his gentle Steeds, 
But Joy of Day the Dread: of Toil exceeds. 
So when the World in dark'ned Chaos lay, 
All Nature gladden'd at the Flaſh of Day. A De- 
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| Here's Room enough for you and for your Friend, 
My Gueſts are few, - and ſound you may depend; 


If Louts on juſtice - Buſineſs crowd your Hall, oh 
Whip out at the Back-door, and bite em all. 
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Occaſioned by Dean SWIFT's Complaint of 
being Deaf and Giday. | 

d fine an Ear! fo clear a. Sight! 

A Taſte! each Touch ſo exquiſite! 

No Mortal has ſo few Pretences | 

Thus to bewail a Lack of Senſes, 

O Swift ! leave Colley thy Remains 
Ob Senſe, this: Pittance of thy Brains: 

Thy very Dotage, thy Decays wa | 
Of Wit, would make a modern Bays ; 

And thus (for once) the Laureat prays: | 
© Grant me, when. giddy Swift is dead, 
Grant me, ye Gods, his Turn of Head,” 


The HAPPY PAIR. 


WW HO fays, My Lord and Lady diſagree ? 
| A Pair more like in all Things cannot be: 


My Lord indeed will damn the Marriage Chain, 


My Lady wiſhes it were loos'd again. 

Ever with Rakes, my Lord is ne'er at Home, 

Ever engag'd, my Lady likes his Room: 

He {wears his Boy is not his real Son, 

My Lady thinks it is not all his own. 

He'll have a ſep'rate, Bed, tis her Deſire, 

Sheets warm'd, Bed made, the ſmiling Pair retire; 

The Cauſe, tho* hidden, yet the ſame they want, 

He ſends for Miſs, and ſhe for her Galiaat. _ 

If Union then makes bleſt the Marriage Life, 

The ſame the Husband, and the ſame the Wife; 

If in two Breaſts one Mind gives Joys ſincere, 

What two more happy than this Courtly . 2 
2 | | | . 
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A Deſcription of the MOR NING. 

OW bright Aurora, with her genial Light, 

\ Diſſolves the ſable Horror of the Night; 
And with the Blaze of her returning Ray, 
Gladdens all Nature with the Birth of Day : 

And now with Joy the weary Traveller ſpies 

The purple Glory of the Eaſtern Skies; 

Obſerves the Tincture which her Ray diſtils, 
Gilding the Summit of the diſtant Hills; 

Views o'er the Meadows, and the painted Fields, 
Which now a moſt delightful Proſpect yields; 
Where the ſweet Lilly, and the bluſhing Roſe 

Puts forth new Odour, and new Charms diſcloſe : 
Encourag'd thus, his Journey he purſues ; 

Nor mindful of the Paſt, his Toll renews. 

With equal Joy ; the Warbler of the Groves 

Hail her glad Sight, and each the Song improves : - 
The tow'ring Lark, expanded on ker Wings, 
Warbles aloft, while the gay Linnet ſings 

On the green Bough, or near the murm'ring Flood, 
Join'd with the Songſters of the ecchoing Wood: 
Each thrills his Joy melodious through his Throar, 
While neighbouring Vallies eccho back the Note. 
And now the Hunters to the Woods repair, 

To chace with Hound and Horn the tim'rous Hare: 
The jolly Huntſman tunes his chearful Horn, 
And, with his Cries, each greets the bluſhing Morn, 
E'en ſo the Cock, that Meſſenger of Day, 
Perch'd on the Dunghill's Top, ſalutes her Ray; 
And, with a Voice reſounding through the Air, 
Awakes the Peaſant to his daily Care, © 
Who {trait appears with gay and healthful Mein, 
And fill'd his Scrip, he whiſtles o'er the Green; 
Yokes to the lazy Plough his gentle Steeds, 

But Joy of Day the Dread: of Toil exceeds. 

So when the World in dark'ned Chaos lay, 

All Nature gladden'd at the Flaſh of Day. A De- 
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Chant out yo Strains, and charm the liſt'ning Ear; 


i" 86 1 3 
A Diſeription of the EVENING. | 


Ak Fhobus downward ſhoots bis Saffron Beams, 


And ſlow deſcending, ſinks into the Streams; 


But leaves behind, cer yet his Glory dies, 
His glowing Honours ſtreak d along the Skies: 


The weary Pilgrim travelling on his Way, 
Mourns the Decreaſe of Light and ſetting Day; 
Obſerves, with longing Eyes, the Weſtern Air, 


Where bluſhing Clouds decaying Light declare. 


Thus ſadly mourn the warbling feather'd Brood, 
Diſpers'd about the loudly ecchoing Wood. 

Whilſt each of the departing Day complains, 
And mourns his Loſs in elegiac Strains; | 
Thus mournfully they ſeek their moſſy Neſt, 
There ſilent fit, and fink to quiet Reſt, 
Whilſt through the Air the fanning Zephyrs breeze, 
And gently ruſtle through the waving Trees. 

Now limpid Streams in plaintive Murmurs run, 
And ſeem in Groans to wail the abſent Sun. 

Now weary'd, ſee the Home- returning Swains 
Lag lazily along the dewy Plains; 1285 
And, with his clanking Harneſs, ſlowly lead, 
Fatigu'd, with daily Toil, the reeking Steed, 
Where litter'd Stall receives the drowſy Gueſt, 
Who gladly enters to retire for Reſt. | 
And now the Flow'rs all droop their painted Heads, 
And fading, fink upon their dewy Beds; 


There with'ring lie, expecting the Return 


Of quick ning Light, and the reviving Morn; 
And Nature, veil'd in Darkneſs, melts away 


In Tears of Dew, for Grief of fleeting Day. 
Thus all from Light retir'd their Sorrow tell, 


But you, ſweet Darkneſs, loving Philomet ; 
Who, to alleviate the Laſs we bear, 


Al 
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An hallow'd Silence all thy Notes attends, 
And ev'ry Ear a fixt Attention lends. 
Each loud contending Element's at Peace, . 


And all the noiſy ruder Tumults ceaſe; 
Such Joy to raviſh'd Ears thy Muſic brings, 


| Thus all is buſh'd when Philomela ſings. 
_.- On a Lady's drinking the Bath WATERS. | 


HE guſhing Streams impetuous flow 
In Haſte to Delia's Lips to go; EE 


With equal Haſte, and equal Heat, 


Who would not ruſh thoſe Lips to meet ? 


' * Bleſs'd envy d Streams, ſtill greater Bliſs 


Attends your warm and liquid Kiſs: 

For from her Lips your welcome Tide 

Shall down her heaving Boſom glide; 

There fill each ſwelling Globe of Love, 

And touch that Heart I ne'cr could move. 

From thence in ſoft Meanders ſtray, 

And find at laſt the bliſsful Wax > 
mayn't ſay.) 


Which Thought may paint, tho' Verſe 
Too happy Rival, dwell not there 


To rack my: Heart with jealous Care; 
But quit the bleſt Abode, though loath, 
And, quickly paſling, caſe us both, 


Irittes on WINDOW. 


Here'er the Diamond's buſy Point could paſs, 
See! what deep Wounds have pierc'd the mid- 

| dle Glaſs! T 

While partially untouching all the Reſt, 

Higheſt and loweſt Panes ſhine. un-impreſs'd : 

No Wonder this For e'en in Life 'tis ſo; | | | 


High Fortunes ſtand unreach'd, - unſcen the low, 


But middle States are Marks for every Blow. 


1 | \ 


HIL E in theſe Fountains bright Belinda laves, 
She adds new Virtues to the bealing Waves; 
Thus in Betheſda's Pool an Angel ſtood, 

Bade the ſoft Waters heal, and bleſt the Flood: 
But from her Eye ſuch bright Deſtruction flies, 

In vain they flow! for her the Lover dies. 

No more let Tagus boaſt, whoſe Beds unfold 

A ſhining Treaſure of all conq'ring Gold! 

No more the Po! whoſe wand'ring- Waters ſtray 
In mazy Errors through the ſtarry Way 
Henceforth theſe Springs ſuperior Honours ſhare, 
There Venus laves, but my Belinda here. A 


The modern TRAVELLER. 
5 the grand Tour, thro' Paris, Florence, Rome, 
| L The travell'd Youth returns accompliſh'd Home; 

Learn'd in each Gotit, and vers'd ev'ry Faſhion, 
He comes to teach, and to adorn the Nation. 

With ſmarteſt Airs he ſparkles through. the Town, 
And views with Scorn the academic Clown, 

A modern Wit, extremely read in French, 
Can fing, and dance, and dreſs, and ſwear, and wench, 
Accompliſhments like his demand Eſteem, | 
He knows the World, ay, and the World knows him. 


5 po 


{AN you count the Silver Lights 5 
That deck the Skies, and chear the Nights ? 
Or the Leaves that ſtrow the Vales, | 
When Groves are ſtript by Winter Gales ? 
Or the Drops that in the Morn _ | 
Hang with tranſparent Pearl the Thorn? 

Or Bridegroom's Joys, or Miſer's Cares? 
Or Gamelter's Oaths, or Hermit's Prayer? 


2 


yes, 


e, 


And her chief Officers of State, 


: 1 E Months o'er which the nearer Sun diſplays 


E 
Or Envy: 8 Pangs, or Love's Alarms ? 
Or Marlbro's Acts, or Molly” s Charms? 


To the Author of the FARMER' 8 LETTERS, 
written in 1745. | 


In thou, whoſe artleſs free · born Genius charms, 
Whoſe ruſtic Zeal each Patriot Boſom warms ! 

Purſue the glorious Task, the pleaſing Toil, 
Forſake the Fields, and till a nobler Soil; 
Extend the Farmer's Care to human Kind, 
Manure the Heart, and cultivate the Mind; 
There plant Religion, Reaſon, Freedom. Truth, 
And ſow the Seeds of Virtue in our Youth: 
Let no rank Weeds corrupt, or Brambles choak, 
And ſhake the Vermin from the Britiſh Oak; 
From Northern Blaſts protect the vernal Bloom, 


And guard our Paſtures from the Wolves of Reme. 


On Britain's Liberty engraft thy Name, 
And reap rhe Harveſt of immortal Fame, 


- Quirzea, an od COUNTRY-HOUSE- 


JET me thy Properties explain, 

A rotten Cabin, -droppipg Rain; 

Chimgies with Scorn rejecting Smoak, 

Stools, Tables, Chairs, and Bed-ſteads' broke. 
Here Elements have loſt their Uſes, 5 
Air ripens nought, nought Earth produces; 

In vain we make poor Shkeelah toil, 

Fire will not roaſt, nor Water boil. 

Through all the Vallies, Hills, and plains, 

The Goddeſs Want in Triumph reigus; 


Sloth, Dirt, and Theft around her wait. 
SEASONS proper for ANGLI NG. 
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Are moſt propitious to the Angler's Toil, 
And crown his Labours with the largeſt Spoil. 
When Birds begin in brisker Notes to ſing, 


And hail, with chearful Voice, returning Spring; 
When Weſtern Winds in tepid Breezes fly, 


When teeming Buds their verd'rous Iſſue yield, 

And with their tender Offspring grace the Field; 

Then let the Angler, with induſtrious Care, 

His guileful Arms and Implements prepare, N 

Break Winter's Truce, and wage the wat ry War, 

But when Autumoal Blaſts have ſtripp'd the Wood, 

And o'er the Ground its yellow Honours ſirew'd ; 

When ſtormy Boreas re-aſſumes his Reign, | 

And with malignant Breath deforms the Plain; 

Let him a While his ſpary Wiles forbear, 

Till, by the Courſe of the revolving Year, 

The fairer Order of the Months return, 

And Nature with freſh' Bloom her Face adorn. 

Then foon as Morn has chas'd the Shades of Night, 
And ſtreak'd the purple E£ajt with roſy Light; 

Soon as the Lark diſplays her early Wings, 

And to the fragrant Air her Matin ſings; 

The Angler, chearful with the Hopes of Prey, 
Takes to the reeking Brook his dewy Way. 

f 


0» HEALTH, by Lord HARVEY. 


"FXHO' Life itſelf 's not worth a Thought, _ 
Let while L live, could Health be bought, 

Whate'er brib'd Senators receive, + 37h 

Or back again in Taxes give; | | 

Whatever Fraud, or Force obtains, | 

What Pruſſia from Sileſia gains, : 

Or Hanover from England drains ; 

Whate'er the Auſtrian Wars have coſt, 

Or Hung'ry's Queen diſburſt or loſt; _ 


* 


And bruſh, with downy Wings, the brighten'd Sky. 


What 


1 | 


What ' Frente has paid to ſhake ber Crown, An 
Or we like Fools to keep it on; L | 
All that the Indies have ſupply'd 
To beggar'd Spain, to feed the Pride 
Of that Italian Fury-dame, ö 
Who keeps all Europe in a Flame, a 
3 For her two Brats, thoſe princely Things, 7 
; Whom God made Fools, and ſhe'd make ws 
In ſhort, to ſum up all, whate er 
Or Pride, or Ay'rice makes it care, 
Did I poſſeſs it I'd refign | 
70 make this richer Treaſure mine. 


An EPIGRAM. 


HE Jeus (as we in ſacred Writ are told) 
To bay a God gave Aaron all their Gold; 
| r Chriſtians now (Times are fo monſtrous odd) 
To heap up Gold wilt even ſell their Ged. 


The LORD abi CHAPLAIN. | 
A good Mr. Crape with my Lord was at Dinner, 
(For Crape may de frequently found with 2 
„ Sinner) 
Adzooks, Parſon, faid he, I've a Thou gbt, by my Life, 
I'll break off with my Girl, if you'll like her to Wife; 
For tho' I've a little made Uſe of my Nancy, 
She'll turn when fhe marrics-a Par ſon I fancy. 
She may turn, pleaſe your Honour, the Parſon reply d, 
But I'll never turn to your Girl as à Bride > 
For what with your Lordſhip, at Night and at Morning, 
She's been ſo much us d, that ſhe'tl. not be worth 


turning, 


Written iv * Gelen 3 8 OK . vrox 
t 


O THOU, who lab'reſt in this rugged Mine, | 
1 chou to 1 th' unpolſh'd Ore refine ! 


May : 


G 92 ] 


May each dark Page unfold its baggard Brow! 


Doubt not to reap, if thou canſt bear to plow. 


To tempt thy Care, may each revolving Night, 


Purſes and Maces ſwim before thy Sight! _ 


From hence, in Times to come, advent'rous Deed ! 


Mayſt thou eſſay to look and ſpeak like Mead. 


When the black Bag and Roſe no more ſhall ſhade, 


With martial Air, the Honours of thy Head; 


When the full Wig thy Viſage ſhall encloſe, 
And only leave to View thy learned Noſe : 


Safe mayſt thou defy Beaux, Wits, and Scoffers, 


While Tenants, in Fee ſimple, ſtuff thy Coffers. 


'To TIMON. 


Mod chagrin'd, and fick of Life, 
To mend the Matter, takes a Wife: 
Things ſtill: grew worſe : To eaſe his Pain, 


Kind Heaven took his Spouſe again, - 
. » Unhappy yet, he keeps a Miſs; . 
But ſtill no better pleas'd with this. 


Court next, and Camp in vain he tries; 


With like Succeſs o'er Europe flies; 
Marries once more; at Length reſign'd, 
Finds out the Evil's in his Mind. 


CHARACTERI STICKS. 
WO, \UBTIL the Pruſſian z Dutchmen wary ; 


Tenacious ſtill thy Queen Hungary: 


In France. a Man, in Spain, a Woman, 
Ambition moves, and Zeal moſt Roman; 
. Sardinia's King, if he were able, 


Would keep his Faith, and ſweep the” Table. 


Theſe Characters are plainly written; — 
But who ſhall e'er draw thine, Great Britain? 


Bully'd by Foes, by Friends ſuſpected, 


Thy Pay receiv'd, thy Work neglected; 


No 
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No Quarrels, but thy own, forgiving, . 14 
While thine affects no Mortal living. | | 


An EFFGRAM--- 8 


; | IND Kitty kiſs'd her Husband with theſe Words, | 
-- K Mine own ſweet Will, how dearly I love thee i | 
If true, quoth Will, the World none ſuch affords : | 
But that 'tis true, I dare his Warrant be. | 
For ne'er heard I of Woman, good or ill, 
But always dearly lov'd her own ſweet Will, 
By Dean SWIFT. 
CLE Days alone I dine, | | 
Upon a Chick and Pint of Wine; a | 
On rainy Days I dine alone, 
And pick my Chicken to the Bone: 
But this my Servant much enrages, 
No Scraps remain to ſave Board Wages, | 
In Weather fine I nothing ſpend, | 
But often ſpunge upon a Friend; | 
But where he's. not ſo rich as T, | | 
I pay my Club, and ſo good b'y”. . 
To DAMON. „ 
83 Chloe to Damon, tis ſtrange that you Men 
Make Uſe of ſuch palpable Lying, 85 | 
In ſaying we're Goddeſſes, Angels divine, i 
And that for our Smiles you are dying. 
Conſider, my Damon, how great is the Crime, 
And the Puniſhment threaten'd to Liars; 
Then prithee contrive ſome more innocent Way 
To diſcover your amorous Fire. | 
Young Damon replies, My dear Chloe, reflect, 
Don't it argue my Love more ſincere; . ; 
Since Fondneſs for you makes me riſque being damn d, 
Juſt only to tickle your Ear. . 


6 
An E PIG RAM. 
\N his Death-bed poor Simon lies, 
His. Spouſe is in Deſpair 


With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries, 
Tbey both expreſs their Care. 


* 


A diff rent Cauſe, ſays Parſon Sly, 


The fame Effect may give; 
Poor Simon fears that he ſhall die, 
* Wife — that he may live. 


„ EPI GRA M. | 
NDEED Mr. C——, it ſeems very odd. 


+ Whilſt your Eyes v view his Works, to deny there' s 


Ga 
And aſſert that our Actions he'll neither regard, 


Nor puniſh our Vice, nor our Virtues reward. 


What, no Vengeance to come ?-well, if this prove true, 
How happy twill be for the Devil and xe | 


An EPIGRA M. 


OUR formal Apes endeavour all they can, 
With their grave Whims, to be as wiſe as Man. 


Pariſian Fops the like affeted ſeem 
To have à Face, and Air, and Tail like them: 


From which our Taſte thus only difagrees, 


Tm mimic Apes, and we but mimic theſe. 


The Parſes of nab his W 18H. 


W773 Fortune but on me e e 
'Tis what I've wiſh'd for long ago) 


A Lies that would make me clear, 


About two hundred Pounds a Year; | 


Ny Pariſh not to Quarrels prone, 
Willing to give me what's my own: 


' A Houle 


Fa 


Mt 
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„ 
A Houſe convenient, but not great; 
A Garden, though not grand, yet neat;, 
A Dove-houſe, Fiſh-pond, and a Stable, 
And always Plenty at my Table; 
My Cellar always ſtock'd with Liquor, 
To treat a neighbouring Squire or Vicar; 
In Winter Store of Wood for Fire, 
A Horſe to Fox-hunt with the Squire. 


Theſe Things obtain'd, I nought ſhou'd want, 


If Molly my Requeſt would grant; 
Theſe, with her Charms, in my Poſſeſſing, 
Would be on Earth the greateſt Bleſſing. 


To « SEAMSTRESS. 


H! what Boſom but muſt yield, 
| When like Pallas you advance, 
With a Thimble for your Shield, 
And a Needle for your Lance ? 
Faireſt of the ſtitching Train, 

Eaſe my Paſſion by your Art; 
And, in Pity to my Pain, | 
Mend the Hole that's in my Heart. 


A. EPIGRAM. 


| I DREAMT that bury'd in my native Clay, 
Cloſe by a common Beggar's Side I lay; 

And, as ſo mean an Object ſhock'd my Pride, 

Thus, like a Corpſe of Quality, I cry'd, — 


Scoundrel ! be gone, and henceforth touch me not; ; 


More Manners learn, and at a Diſtance rot. 


How---Scoundrel 2 with a haughty Tone, cry d he, * 
Proud Lump of Earth! I ſcorn thy Words and thee. ' 


For all are equal now thy Caſe is mine 
This is my rotting Place — and that is thine. 
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| Wurm wiſe Utyſes from his native Coaſt, 
; Long kept by Wars, and long by Tempelts tolt, = 
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Au EPIGRAM. 


kneel'd don; | 


| 1 RD pam in the Church (could you think it 29 


But when told the Lieutenant was juſt come to Town, 


His Station deſpiſing, unaw'd by the Place, 


He flies from his God, to attend on his Grace: 
To the Court it was fitter to pay-his Devotion, | 
Since God had no Hand in his Lordſhip's Promotion. 


A EPIGRAM. 
TE grave Sir Gilbert holds it for a Rule, 
That ev'ry Man in Want is Knave or Fool: 
God cannot love (ſays Blunt with tearleſs Eyes) 
The Wretch he ſtarves, and piouſſy denies: 


\ 


But the Good Biſhop, with a mecker Air, 


Admits, and leaves them, Providence's Care. 
Urrssks' DOG. 


. 


Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſguis'd, alone; 
To all his Friends, and ev'n his Queen unknown : 


Chang'd as he was, with Age, and Toils, and Cares, 
Furrow'd his Reverend Face, and white his Hairsz 

In his own Palace forced to ask Bread. 
Scorn'd 5 thoſe Slaves his former Bounty fed; 


Forgot of all his own 'domeltic Crew, 


The faithful Dog alone his Maſter knew! 
© Unfed, -unhous'd, neglected, on the Clay, 


Like an old Servant, now caſhier'd he lay; 


Fouch'd with Refentment of ungratefal Man, 
And longing to behold his antient Lord again. | 
Him when he ſaw—he rofe, and crawl'd to meet, 


And tho! e'en then expiring on the Plain, - | 


»Twas all he could, and fawn'd, and kiſs'd his Feet; 


Seiz'd 


E 


MH OO aw 


„ 


Seiz'd with dumb Joy, then falling by his Side, 
 Own'd his returning Lord, look'd up, and dy'd.. 
CRETE WICK.. © 
HE potent Lord that this bright Villa plann'd, 
: Exhibits. here a Paradiſe regain'd ; 
_ Whate'er of Verdure have Hills, Lawns; or Woods, 
Whate er of Splendor, Buildings, Flow'rs, or Floods, 
Whate'er of Fruits the Trees, of Birds the Air, 
A bliſsful Union is collected here: 5 
All with ſuch Harmony diſpos'd, as ſhews, _ 
That in the Midſt the Tree of Knowledge grows, 


A E PIGR AM. 
| & from high Life high Characters are drawn, 


A Saint in Crape is twice a Saint in Lawn; 
A Judge is juſt, a Chancellor juſter ſtill; 
A Gown-man learn'd, a Biſhop what you will. 


Wiſe, if a Miniſter, but, if a King, 


» 7 


More wiſe, more learn'd, more jult, moreey'ry Thing. 
Court Virtues bear, like Gems, the higheſt Rate, 
Born where Heav'n's Influence ſearce can penetrate; 
„ EET AM 

HAT though the Dean hears not the Knel] 
Of the next Church's paſſing Bell; 
What though the Thunder from a Cloud, 

Or that from Female Tongue, more loud, 


Alarm not; at the Drapier's Ear | 
Chink but Wood's Half-pence' and he'll hear. 


7 be various HuMouRs of MANKIND. 


* me a charming Laſs, young Rakiſh cries, 


J I know no Happineſs but Love's ſweet Joys, 
Give me the Bottle, ſays the Red-fac'd Sot, | 
Damn Whores, they are not worth a ſingle Pot. 

5 DS, „ For 
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7 4-8; 3 
For Flights and Similies the Poet raves, 15 
I The leain'd Philoſopher true Knowledge craves 
The Parſon for a Benefice lays wait, 
The proud Man covets to be rich and great: 
The Lover courts to gain a bliſsful Spot, | 
The nice Sir Courtly wants—he knows not what: 
The Soldier loves to conquer, when he ſights, : 
And in the Plunder of the Town delights : 
The Juſtful Matron ſeeks a ſtrong Gallant, 
The ripe young Virgin does a Husband want, 
But I, poor I, want ev'ry Thing by Turns, 
Except a ſcolding Wife and Cuckold's Horns. 


Au EPIGRAM, 


A BEGGAR paſling Ludgate- ſtrest, 
5 A rev'rend Doctor chanc'd to meet; 
Who having in his Looks Devotion, 
The Cripple made this plaintive Motion; 
t Dear worthy Sir, for Heav'n's Sake, 
% %n my Misfortunes Pity take; 
My Sight's decay'd, my Strength is fled, 
© I'm periſhing for Want of Bread. 
% Pray, good, dear Sir, one Mite afford, 
«© Thou know'ſt 'tis lending to the Lord.” 
Farthings the Doctor had not any, | 
So threw the Beggar Half-a-penny ; F 
Which afterwards to Slone he fold, 


, 


7 


Who for it gave its Weight in Gold. 


0s LEcacies; an EPI GR AM. 


HEV who in Life oppreſs, and then bequeath 

. 8 Their Goods to pious Uſes at their Death, 

Are like thoſe Drunkards who, when laid aſleep, 
Diſgorge the Liquor which they cannot keep. 


Y Sit Hans Slone. | f a Curioſity, 


